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IN SPITE OF MALICE. 
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CHAPTER IL 


OLD M>. Davies was dead, and the worthy folks 
ot Scraplands were much exercised in their 
—_ 43 to the future of bis twin grand- 
C reir More than one had waylaid Dz, 
‘p and questioned him with open, honest 
aa 5 Bat he professed ignorance of the 
ek any — ; —_ only give informa- 
ing an arrangements, and 

> arrival of Mr. Davies’ five children, 7 
,_0# old gentleman had never found comfort or 
Pieuwure in them, The girls hed married young, 
*24, having left thelr home, eviaced no desire to 

revisit ft, or their one surviving parent. 

His only son had always been a sore disgrace 























MONTROSE THOUGHT THERE WAS SOMETHING PATHR&TIC IN THE DROOP OF THE SMALL BROWN HEAD—IN THE LOOSELY-CLASPED HANDS. 


and affliction to him, and had never communi- | who was present to watch over the fnterests of 
cated with him, save when fn need of money. | the alaters, spoke out sharply. 
His youngest and favourite child had married | “It was Mr. Davies's wish that his grand- 
a talented young musician,-who, dying a few | daughters should take the whole sum.” 
years after hie marriage, left her penniless,and| ‘'A pretty plece of Injuetice that would be!” 
burdened with two children, The widow did / shrilled small, stumpy woman, with drab hair, 
not long survive, and then old Mr, Davies had | and eyes of a nondescript shade, ‘‘Are they 
made her babies his care, had loved them per- | nearer to him than we?” 
haps better than he had ever loved bis own. | “I don’c know that any of you gave proof of 
He had been a government schoolmaster, but | great affection whilst he lived ; and even when 
was long since pensioned ; and how he contrived | you were warned hs had a few hours to llve you 
to educate the girls so well, and to save a little | did not hurry your coming,” 
annuity, few could guess, | **Where was the use!” asked another 
Bat fn the Governmeut Post Office Bank | daughter. ‘' You told us he was anconscioue.” 
he had {invested one hundred and fifty pounds,| ‘True, madam; but you see I reckoned on 
to be equally divided between Maurlel and fillal affec‘ion, and there was just a chance he 
Sylvia. | might rally. I wish to Heaven he had! There 
Unfortunately he had made no will, with that | would have been no need of me to champlon the 
common falling of men, putting off to the morrow | cause of these poor girls.” 
what should be done to-day, And now that he; "There ls no need now!” remarked Charles 
was dead, and the last clod had rattled down on | Davies, sneeringly. ‘ We shall not cheat them 
his ccffic, his relatives were already quarreliing | out of their rights! Tahsy will get thelr share of 
over the distribution of his property, Dr, Orisp, | the money,” 
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“Simply because you cannot prevent {t, ele |” 
in a white heat. “ And may I ask if any of you 
have given a thought to their fature! Who Is 
willing to provide them a home!" 

“Nob 1!" cried the drab-haired aunt. “I 
never did spprove of adoptiog other people’s 
children ; and they are quite old enough to go 
out into the world.” 

“If they learned no trade, eervice Is evil opan 
to them,” added another. 

“ You cannot expect me to do anything,” sald 
number three, ‘I have so many children of my 
own!” 

" Bat surely one of you might cpen your doors 
to the young ladies until they could find employ- 
ment ?” 

‘*No thank you,” rejofned Charlies Davies, 
*' Visitors are all very well so long ae they are 
not fixtures,” 

At this moment. a tall, beautifal girl rose ; 
her great grey eyes flashed with outraged piile. 
A fatat pink stained the pallor of her perfect 
face, 

“Say no mors, Dr. Cilsp, Sylvta and I are 
able and willing to work ; and under no cfreum- 
stances would we accept grudging hospitality, 
As for the money, over which so many worthy 
people are enarling, leb it go; we shall not 
esteem our dear grandfather less that he has left 
us—as he found us—poor.” 

For a moment there was silence. Then came 
the clack of shrill female voices, denouncing the 
young epeaker, who stood erect and calm, con- 
fronting her callous relatives, And when Dr, 
Ccep had compelled a cessation of hostilities she 
epoke again, 

* Sylvia, let us go; we are only delaying pro- 
ceedings, Come!” 

At her bidding another girl arose, tall and 
beautiful too; but an utter contrast to her alater, 
with massea of yellow halr—dishevelled now— 
and violet eyes. 

She laid her hand on Murlfel’s arm as if for 
support ; and, as she made hor parting obelaance, 
trembled a little under the cold, unfriendly eyes 
bent upon her, 

But Muriel walked proudly and composediy 
from the room, and the worthy doctor carried on 
bis useless war for them, until the "' mourners” 
roas en massc, declaring if they did not atart at 
once they should miss the London trata. 

“But firet,” eaid Daviez, “give me the old 
man’s bank-book.’’ 

‘‘Not so, slr. It only leaves my possession 
for that of the Postmaster - Gamera).” And 
desplte Davies's bluster and threats he kept to 
his word, 

Ther, when the house was cleared of the 
whole troop, he sought out the two girls, and 
epoke cheerfal, kindly words, promised that Mre, 
Crisp should drive down to see them at once, 
and ao took his leave, 

Taen the two poor young creatures looked 

into each other’s eyes, and with one accord 
broke into bitter weeping. They were alone 
ja the world; fatber, mother, both dead, and 
without a friend to help them in their time of 
D . 
Bat this laet was a mistake, It was nob long 
before Mrs, Crisp drove up to the pretty cottage ; 
and having kissed the sleters, eat down to discuss 
matters with them, 

‘My deare, of course you will not remain 
here any longer ; the doctor has eent me down 
for you,” 

“Bat, Mre. Crisp——” 

“Not so fast, if you please, Miss Murlel; I 
know what you wish to say, and denounce ft as 
utter nonsense, Iam not a woman to be easily 
balked, as you should know by this time; and [ 
intend you shall be both settled at Si, Chad’s 
before an hour has gons. The maid you may 
send away ; and to-night, {f you feel capable of 
discussing busiuess, we wil! think what ie to be 
done fn the future.” 

“You are too good, Mrs, Criep,” safd Sylvie, 
—_ her friend’s hand fo an affectionate 
clasp. 

Bat Murfel still hesitated ; and seeing this 
the little womsn rose, put an arm about her, and 
esid softly—, 

“What is keeping you away from ue, dear} 


Are you afraid to trust our friendsh!p, or believe 
In oar hovpitality ?” 

“No, not that ; but to lice we raust work ; and 
I would begin at once,” 

“You shall have your way #0 soon as fitting 
employment cau be fonnd, Uatil ther, my dear, 
let me be as a moiher to you; and my house 
your house.” 

The beautifal grey eyes grew soft, the atern 
Itne of the Hps a little tremulous, 

"You are good |” the gir) cried, impulsively, 
“and I will not bold out against you longer. 
Only promise you will help me to find some em- 
ployment that may at least place me beyond the 
fear of poverty, or ueed of charity,” 

**T promise any and everything!” rashly. 
‘* Now pub your dresses together and come with 
me; the boys will be delighted to have yon at 
Se. Chads,” 

The tisters had faw preparations to make, and 
soon they were driving briskly throvgh the keen 
frosty air towards the only p'sce of refuge open 
to them, 

"Telaa pity,” sald Mrs. Crisp, meditatively, 
“tt ls a very great pity Keith Granger cannot get 

you a home now, Sylvia. Of course I know it 
wonld be madness to venture on his present 
income.” me 

“ Yes, Mra, Criap ; alxty pounds a year does 
not allow a very large margin for luxuries—or 
wives either, Bab we can walt unill he gets a 
sehool,” 

The lady sighed, 

* Bab walting is weary work. Heigho! with 
your beauty, my dear*, you shouldnow be happily 
settled, I used tothink, Marlel, Mr, Lingwood 
had a great penchant for you,” with a quick, keen 
glance ; “ but I suppose I was mistaken, as he 
went away withont declarir¢ himself, aad has not 
troubled Scraplands with a vieit slace.” 

* You were quite mistaken,” and there fe no 
change on the young pale face, no tremor in the 
sweet volee. ‘ We were sammer friends only |" 

“ You are notangry? My mistake was natural 
and common to moat of the Scraplands’ 
dowaygers.” ' 

“ Yes; they scarcely seem to anderstand a 
man and woman may be friends—not lovers |” 

“Well, if fh could have beep, I should have 
delighted, Yousee, my dear, he is well-born, 
wealthy——” 

“ He fe far removed from me ia everything. 
Gentlemen choose thelr wives amongst women of 
their own rank !” 

* Always, my little Solon ?” laughed the other 
as ashe drove up to the house. “ Evidently you 
know very little of the world. Listen to my 
lads !”? as some wild shouts reached them, and 
presently four or five boys of all ages and elzes 
buretiotoview, “ Lads ! Lads ! have you gone wild 
What will the Misses Tempest think of euch 
behaviour ¢” 

“That it is uncommonly jolly, mother-—qulte 
the thing!” laughed one, as he aasleted Muriel 
from the chalse, ‘‘I’m g'ad you’veeome, Misa 
Murfel ; we always have high cld times when 
you're In the place.” 

‘Rather !” broke fa a smaller boy. ' Mother 
{aso afraid of you, the daren’t lecture us within 
a rmalle of you!" 

“Prank, how impertinent you are! Girls, 
these lads are really worrying me {nto a prema- 
ture grave !"’ 

“On; mother!” with a burst of laughter ; 
“and you know only yesterday you were grumb- 
ling that you grew so—well ‘not to put too fine 
a point’ to it—so very fat!" and with this last 
shaft they trooped into the hoaee, followed more 
slowly by Mre. Criep and her protégécs, 

There was smail chance for any discusefon on 
buelness matters until dinner ended and the boys 
went away to prepare their lessons; then the 
doctor turned’ h!s kindly face upon his gueste, 

“My dears, {t is useleas to waste time in 
trying to express my sympathy for you ; the best 
thing I can do ic to stir myself in your behalf, I 
am afraid — very much afraid — that we 
cannot claim your grandfather's savings, 
but- to-morrow I will write the Post- 
master-General, and forward him the depos!t 





book ; and, whilet we waft for Lis reply, you will 
have time to look about for something ble,” 





=e 

** You are very kind, dcctor |” 

"Tub, tut! Itatrikes me you can only clalay 
® share—-a small one; but a Iittle m a 
better than none, and will give you a star in 
the world, As for you, Sylvia, [ fancy | hay, 
found employment already for you, if You are 
not =~ proud ~ the -. 

“Try me, doctor, am esger to ea ‘ 
own bread,” . wa. 

“Well, Denvor & Co, want & young Indy fy 
the showroom ; the hours are short, the dotics 
light. You would merely have to show high-i; 
papers and tapestries to a few arlatocrati 
customers; and, as you would live out of the 
house, the salary would be thirty shillings, 
week, I promised Denvor that If you cared tp 
entertain the Idea, you should call on him to. 
morrow.” 

“Oh! doctor, as if I would hesitate , 
moment!” Sylvia erled, quickly. ‘ What, 
fortunste giri Lam! Marfe}, I can keep a home 
for us both |” 

Mariel smiled, bat shook her head, whilst Mrs, 
Crisp said dublonsly, ‘‘ I’m afrald Mr, Graloger 
will not like it, Sylvia.” 

‘* He will acknowledge the necessity for work, 
and I hope will not esteem me lees because I ges 
it too,” she answered, flushing slightly. 

‘Aud if you please,” satd Mariel, quietly, 
“ will you tell me what I am fit for?” 

“Give usalisd of your accomplichments, my 
dear,” smiling down at the upturned anxious 
face of his favourite, 

"They are very few,” dolefully. ‘I believe } 
may say Iam mistress of my own language, but 
I haven’t a ghost of an idea concarning any 
other. I can play fatrly well upon the piano, 
and I can slog ; bat of danclug [am altogether 
ignorant, Tam worth very little {pn the labour 
market,’ 

"So much fs required of governeszes nows- 
days.’ Unieas you except the nursery governess, 
whose lot is nop a wery cheerfal one ; she is 
generally as much worse as fastructress,” 

**T amafraid it ia all I arma fit for, Iam whollp 
unsalted to showroom or chop, and would prefer 
domestic service to sucha life, Sylvia and I are 
distinctly opposite in taster.” 

“*T hope you won't acd rashly, and so far a I 
can judge, teaching is nob your vocation.” 

© Whatlef It is a difficult matter to earn 
bread by one’s needle, I confess the ides of such 
an attempt frightens me. And Iam too shaky 
in my book-keeping to dare aspire to a clerkship: 
there {s nothing for me bnt' to teach the young 
idea how to ehoot.’ So, if you please, I think I 
must advertise to-morrow, and you shall 
oe my referee |” 

“Thad with pleasure ; but I hate to think of 
auch drudgery for you,” 

Murtlel: laughed a little bitterly, ‘' Beggars 
must not ba choosers, and I daresay I shall not 
mind the work when I am used to {b,” 

“Ob, if your grandfather had but made s 
will !’? sighed Mrs. Crisp, “ You would have 
had a nice little eur of money te start in life.” 

"Yes! I should have felt quite rich with 
seventy: five pounds in my poseesefon |” 

“You may be so fortunate as to obtain { 
yet!” 

**No, no; we will not build our hopes o 
that. I should so hate the subsequent disap- 
peintmens.” a 

The next day came, and Sylvia having mace 
her call and been approved by. Denvor and 00, 
was to begin her dutics on the followlng Mou- 
day. Moriel’s advertisement appeared in one or 
two dailies, and she waited for the result with 
what patience she could. The doctor was no- 
fdle elther ; he had written to one sud all of the 
Davles’s, making a fical (and valv) appeal lo ibelr 
generosity, and had forwarded the deposit book 
tothe Postmaster-General with an explanstory 
letter. Aa answer which dashed  suy hope he 
may have entertained to the ground acon came, 
ft was conclae aud conclusive :— 


‘Srp —With reference to your appilestion 
respecting the account of the late J onepb Davier, 
who died intestate, pee poe appole ° 
nominee, under the provisions of 66 - 
vident Nomination and Small Intestacies Acs 
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1983,’ I beg to return the deposit book, and to 
inform you that in the absence of letters of ad- 
qilalstration to his estate, the deposite are pay- 
able as follows: One-sixth to the grandchildren, 
the seve of ‘his deceased daughter, Elen Tem- 

t, The share of the children could be paid to 
one of their number on their eigning a form of 
consent, which would be enpplied by this ¢ce- 
partment ; bat the shares of the grandchildren, 
who are minors, and consequently unable to give 
g legal discharge, would have to be withheld 
nutil they have attalaed the age of twenty-one 


reapectively.” 


“Thirteen months to wali,” esfd Muriel, not 
earing to hear the conclnefon. “It seems hard !” 





CHAPTER IL. 


“Ar last Mariel’s fate was decided ; from out of 
thirty answers she had selected what seemed to 
her the moat desirable cffer, One lady had 
stated that she had four cilldrep, bub only two 
were old enovgh at present to receive Inetruc- 
tion, consequently advertiser's duties would be 
light. She would be expected to help in the 
house (aot menial labour), keep the children’s 
wardrobes In order, “and muet not objeet to 


wheeling 8 perarmsbulator.”’ A comfortable home 
was ensured, and the salary offered was twelve 
pounds a-year. 


Ared spot burned on the girl’s cheeks as ehe 
read thie literary effort, and her lips were closed 
inahard line, Batshe found solace fn the next 
letter she opened. BMirs. Beauchamp described 
herself as a Widow with two grandchildren, boys 
of five and efx pears, for whom ehe was desirous 
toobteia @ sultable fostractress, Boglish and 
musle only would be required, and the salary was 
twenty pounds per anna. 

“This decides me,’ she sald to Mrs, Crisp, 
“Tf Mrs, Boauchamp fs content with the dector’s 
testimonial I shall accept her offer; already I 
have a liking for my prospective pupila—orphaned 
as I am, aud perhaps scarcely more fortunste. 
And so it came sbout that Muriel was to leave 
Seraplands for a remote village In Lincolnshire, 
aud her few preparatione belog.completed, she 
pald a farewell visit to the dear old haunts she 
asd known and loved from childhood, 

Tas Uvtle cove bealde which she and Sylvia had 
often played, the cliffs overhanglog the marnur- 
log ses, and the wood where she had eo often 
loltered wich one from whom she had parted 
aimosh two years azo. 

There had been no vow of fidelity between 
toem ; he had never even eald he loved her, but 
then his eyes had spoken for him, and his volca 
had taken deeper, tenderer tones for her only. 
Aud when they safd good-bye he had taken her 
in bis arme and kissed ber pseslonately, saying 
this hour held all the bitterness of death for him. 
toen be had gone hie way—he to think of ber a 
“ttle while, to write kindly amusing letters, then 
to fall tuto sudden and inexplicable silence—she 
to dream of him, to love him, to close her heart 
agalust a]! others; and finally to weep over his 
‘orgetfalnees, to find her days and nights made 
bister by bis memory, 

Taere waa only one comfort in this sfiliction, 
and that was, none knew her love,or the dream she 
had dreamed, and she stood alone in her strength, 
Gutroubled, unembarrassed by pity. 

The sweet grey eyes grew piteous as ehe 
looked over the level waste of sea, the rugged 
lige of coast ; and half uncouscloudly she mur- 


tured the words of a song they both bad known 
and loved : 


Wo shall walk no more o’er the sodden plain 
With the faded vents o' 

We stall stand no more by the seething main 
While the dark wrack drives o'er’ ; 

We shall part no more in the wind and rain 
Where thy last farewell was said. 


Then she euddehly broke cf, and fang her 
small, cold haude together with a pasafonate ges- 
‘are of pain, and erled on one she called ‘* Mont- 
“2 to have pity on her woe. 
aust the paroxyem acon passed, and with s 
oe ugh she tarned homewards, not knowing 

Would come to her before ahe saw the old 








familiar sights agaio. or heard the lapping of the 
waves on the atopy beach. 

To the morning she bade her friends gocd-bye 
and began her wearisome jourvey, which waa 
unrelieved by beauty of ecenery or congenial 
companionship. 

It was growing quite dark when she reached 
Monkewsell, and she looked around ifn be- 
wilderment, until a rman-zervani addressed her 
respectfally. 

“TE you please, mies, are you the young lady 
for Mouksweli Manor?” 

“Yeu; that ts," flashlog a little, ‘I am the 
new governess.” 

** Yes, raise ; I have brought the chaise to meet 
you, Mistress said I was to say the carriage was 
In use, There's no need to trouble about your 
luggege; they'll send it down at once,” 

© Thank you,” and she followed him ont of the 
atatior, to find a pretty pony chalee In walting ; 
and the mav, having assisted her in, begau to 
drive aba smart pace, now and then stealing a 
agg of sdmiration at the beautiful face beside 
him. 


Soon the Nghts of the Manor gleamed ruddily 
through the ever-incressing darkness, and 
Muriel saw a large grey stone house of two 
stories high, aud covering a wonderful amount 
of ground. 

To looked homelike, with its bright lights and 
crimeon curtains, and Muriel began to think her- 
self a fortunate person, 

A middle-aged maid met her fn the hall, and 
took her to her room, where a large fire burned 
fn the low, old-fashioned grate,-and a general 
sense of comfcré reigned, 

“Mistress fe out, and Miss Beatrice, too, 
so if you please you are to dine with the young 
gentlemen,” 

“Thank you. I did not know Mrs, Beanchamp 
had daughters,” 

"Only one, miss ; and she is often away. You 
ses, being so beautiful she is much sought after. 
Can I help you at all?” 

“No thanks ; but I aball be glad {f you will 
show me the way.to the dining room ; I am quite 
ready now.” 

The mald, whose name was Wilson, led the 
way, pausivg oncs to open a door, and say,— 

**Tais ia the schoolroom, mias; I think you 
will fiad it comfortable. And the young gentle- 
men ere not often troublesome; only chey’re 
just a lttle spoiled. You ees, mistress wasn’t 
very good to thelr mother, and she seems to try 
to make up for It to the children.” 

“ Poor little things! I have no doubt we shall 
soon be friends ; most’ children like me,” with 
neive almplicity, which won the woman’s liking, 
And, as she ushered Muriel into the dining room, 
she sald ,— 

Twill look after you, miss, to-night when you 
come upstairs; perhaps you will feel strange and 
nervons! ” 

As the girl advanced zhe saw two emall figures 
{n velvet on the hearthrug, the larger of which 
was playing with an Avgora cat with a hand- 
kerchfef tied over ite head, and a ribbon on its 
tail, The smaller boy was engaged in dissecting 
a stuffed monkey, aud had jast eucceeded in 
poking out an eyes, 

He rose as Mariel approached, and hiding the 
monkey under an easy chalr said, with an inno- 
cent air,— 

"You is Miss Tempest?” 

Bobby don’t speak grammatica!,” aszerted his 
brother. “And, If you please, siali we have 
dinner? I'm very hungry!” 

Muriel consented to this proposal, and the 
meal without any unpleasantness, save a 
demand from Bobby for "more pudding,’ 
which, belag réfused, reduced him to tears and 
howls. 

The girl looked distressed, until Bertie re- 
marked thab Bobby always did cry for *‘ more 
pudding,” and expressed his belief that the 
culprit “could eat a room fall of puddfag without 
being U1!” 


After dinner they adjourned to ths school- 
room, where Mariel told stories until the boye 
were carried off screaming to bed, Toen Wilson 
came'{n, and told her s great deal about the 
family and what dutles fell to ber share. 





lt was not a hard life for her, but ehe zo 
molssed the companionship of her sister, felt co 
feclated and friendiees, that ab times she was 
terapted to legsve Monkewell and return to Sorap- 
lands, 

Mrs, Beauchamp was carefal of her personal 
comfort, bat beyond thla shs did nob go: the 
governess was @ mere machine, and had no in- 
terest for her 

Baatrice, the beauty, lived In a whirl of galety, 
and of her Moriel saw little, But, sometimes, 
when the young lady was weary she was per- 
mitted to read to her, and then. Miss Beauchamp 
would chat fp a condescending way, and even gc 
so. far as to tell of the latest conquest made 
And one day, yawning, sho sald, — 

“Mamma has been trying to lure my conaia 
down here! If he ls wise he won't come to such 
a deadly-lively place as this; and yet i hops he 
will, It would be such s blessing for me!” 

Muriel looked up queationingly, 

“You eee parb of mamma’s fortune diese with 
her, and I should hate to be poor; and if I 
mariied Montrose I shonid have no fear of 
poverty. He has a splendid estate in Norfolk, 
and fine expectations bealde.” 

Mariel had started at the mention of the 
cousin’s name, and ber face had gone a ehade 
paler, but she merely looked surprised at the 
young lady’s extreme candour, She epcke of 
marriage as of a bargain, and laughed outright at 
Mariel’s expreselon, 

“What a elmpleton sou sre, Miss Tempest ! 
Am I worse than other girls? I am only more 
ontepoken, and I look on my coutia os my 
property! He fs a handsome fellow and good. 
enough in hie way, andI am quite eure a ulce 
wife would be his salvation!” 

“ You speak as though he {sin danger of being 
morally lost, Mies Dsauchamp !" 

*'I don’t mean exactly that he fs ‘going to the 
dogs'; he is too prouda manforthat, BatI 
do know he {s miserable, and has compromised 
himeelf to a certain extent, with a woman whose 
past ia doubiful. Uotfl he met her there was 
not a nicer fellow than Montrose Lingwood. 
How pale you are! Does my chatter bother 
ou? 

Ob, no! I om interested ; and I am always 
pale.” 

“ Are you?" with lenguld indifference, “ Well, 
if you are not tired, I'll take up my parable. I 
must talk to someone, cr I shonid dle of ennui. 
This cousin of rains is a proud man, Intenseiy 
proud, and used almost to bones he bad never 
been gullty of any listle peccadillo, One conso- 
lation is, that ff I marry him, he cannot fgure 
now as perfection, A little more than two years 
ago he was Introduced toa woman who called 
herself Miss Foster, but who was in reallty Miss 
Carlwin, a grasa widow, I must confezs she fs 
very beautifal, bat I don’t admire gipsy-like 
loveliness, and Montrose, who had alwaye con- 
demned fifppancy in women, was attracted by 
her ; and before he knew her histcry loved her 
so wildly he offered her marrlage. Sho laughed 
at him, and confessed that she was already a 
wife, but separated from her lord on account of 
his violence. Folks eay that the husband Is to 
be pitied, that for some unknown reaeon he 
repudiated hie wife immediately after marriage, 
and went cff to Auetralia, and queer storles were 
afloat about her, Of course she fs not admitted 
to good acclety, and she has no female fclende ; 
and yet, deepite all, Montrose viaits her, swears 


/by her, cannot caet Of the spell. she has thrown 


over him. And I believe he is hoping one day she 
will get her freedom, and he have a chance of 
winntng her. Men are such fools, and if he fs 
bent on hls own ruin, well, who has auy right to 
Interfere?” 

“He is to be pitied,” Murlel said, fa a low 
volce ; "I am sorry for him.” 

“Nonsense | He fe to be blamed, though ft le 
good of yok to be sorry. Now, don’t you see it 
would be bester for him to take a wife, who 
would look after ble iatereets, and protect him 
from the falr widow's wiles {’’ 

‘' Perhaps, provided the wife loved him.’ 

“What old - world notions you have!”’ dis- 
dalofally, “ but I auppose that is dae to your 
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atation,” a covert scorn creeping into her voice, 
“I was educated differently.” 

And the visitors arriving she salled from the 
room, leaving Muriel alone to her sad thovghts, 
Ab last ehe bad learned the rexson of Montrose’s 
silence, and surely the bitterest drop In her 
bitter cup was the knowledge that he had 





forgotten her so wholly, eo easily, for a worthless 
woman -—-% woman unacknowledged, uncoun- 
tenanced by society, And yet, even in this 
hour’s misery, it was Montrose she pitied, not 
herself—Montrose she yearned over, whose pain 
she would freely have borne had euch a thing 
been posalble, Oh! how she had worshipped 
him, setting him so high above al! others; and 
lot her idoi had feet of clay, had never deserved 
that reverence, that tender homage, she had 
given him. 

And the woman he loved wae not frea! Well, 
then his love was a sin against Heaven, an offence 
to man | 

‘Oh, my darling! my darling!” she whis- 
pered, yearningly. ‘‘I would have died to save 
you this shame and this sorrow !” 

Ip seemed to Beatrice that the pale, quiet 
governess grew paler and quieter as the days 
wore by, but she did not connect the change in 
her with her cousin, of whom she talked fitfuliy 
still, ssylog somewhat petulantly,— 


“That he conld not tear himself from his |’ 


divinity |" 


And Marie! listened patientiy, but with aching 
heart, And the days lengthened into weeks, the 
weeks became months, and still Montrose did 
not come, for which Muriel devoutly thanked 
Heaven, whiist she wondered a little what he 
would say, how he would act, if he met her at 
Monkswell Lodge. 

Then Kelth Graivger obtained a good app >int- 
ment, and he and Sylvia were guletly married 
with all possible speed. They would have had 
Mariel make their home hers, but she atterly 
refused, saying she was “nothing ff not in- 
dependent,” aud so returned to the labour an- 
sweetened by love, uncheered by sympathy. 

And in this fashion thirteen months paseed, 
and Mariel came into her poor little inheritancs 
—the magnificent sum of twelve pounds ten 
shillings, 

She rald laughingly she felt ‘quite rich, never 
having recelved so much money at one time, and 
locked {it away lest she should be tempted to 
spend {t, 

It was shortly after she had attained her 
mejority that Miss Beatrice Beauchamp entered 
the schoolroom with a somewhat finshed face and 
excited mavuer. 

“Ob, Miss Tempest, l’ve such news for you ! 
I have been laughing over !t until my head aches 
and my sides too. Mrs. Oarlwin has recently 
been made a widow Indeed ; and, of course, 
mamma and I thought it would soon be town 
talk that ahe and Montrose were engaged. Oh, 
dear! oh, dear} What an excellent joke ft le! 
She fs married agaln—most Indecently soon— 
to old Lord Hough, and Montrose {e left to wear 
the willow!” 

“It is hard for him,” Marlel sald, ** but it 
wonid have been harder still had he married her 
and discovered her worthlessness,” 

‘* He would have gone to his fate with his eyes 
wide open,” coclly, ‘‘and against all the wishes 
and good advice of his friends,” 

* Did any man in love ever take good advice?” 
with a nervous laugh. 

“I don’t know, Ihave had no peraonal expe- 
rlence of lover's vagaries ; sometimes I fancy the 
ease is otherwise with you.”’ 

‘Indeed, no; I never had alover,” But her 
face flashed so duskily that Miss Beauchamp 
looked incredulous, but ehe sald nothing farther 
on the subject. 

**T have still more startling tidings, Prepare 
yourself for a great shock, Having loat his 
divinity, Montrose suddenly experiences a burn- 
{ng desire to see his dear relatives; So we may 
expect his worship at any hour to-morrow.” 

Muriel stooped low over her work, knowing 
her face had grown white, 

** It will be a pleasant change for you,” she 
raid, and Miss Beauchamp laughed lightly, and 


regarded herself fn the small mirror opposite 
with evident complacency. 

Then her young nephews entered nofsily, and 
che beata hasty retreat, as she alwaye did at 
theic approach. 

Mariel could not tell how she worse away the 
loog hours of that cruel day. She was only 
conscious of the cry in her heart, *‘ Let me see 


| him but once—bnut once!” followed by the 


prayer that she might remain secarely hidden 
from ber whilom lover. 
But this was not to be! 


Oa the very eveniog of his arrival shs enconn- 
tered Beatrice and Montrose on the stairs. The 
young man started violently, and a dusky colour 
leapt Into his face, 

** Miss Tempest! ” he cried, amezedly. 
Afterwards, he wondered he had not said, 
** Mariel.” 

The girl was very white, but very calm, as, 
bowing slightly, she passed him by, and hurried 
to her room, there to throw herself on her knees, 
and pray Heeven to give her coursge daily to 
meet him, and strength to hide her love. 





CHAPTER IIL 


BEATRICE turned a most astonished face upon 
her cousin, 

‘You know her, Montrose?” she asked, 
angrily noting hfs confusion, 

“J used to when I was at Scraplands ; but I 
did not expect to mest her at your house,” 

“You were friends, 1 suppose?” and some- 
thing In her tone warned him he was treadiog on 
dangerous ground, 

“ Hardly friends, Beatrice; and I was so far 
from expecting to see her that it gave me a Httle 
shock.” 

“T must confess,” with an artificlal laugh, 
‘you looked overwhelmed with confusion, 
almost suspect yon once had a penchant for the 
children’s governess,” 

‘* Nonsense! She fs governese here, then ?” 

“Did you think she was a guest? My dear 
cousin, we at Monkeweil do not forget class dis- 
tinctions. Miss Tempest fs doubtiess a very 
worthy young peraon—Iin her place, and we are 
wise enough to keep her there,” 

“IT see,” drily, “and I ought to compliment 
you on your prudence,” 

“And yet you do not, Because she fe pretty 
you would admit her to the privileges of an 
equal! That fa so likes man! Confess you once 
had a tenderness for her ?”’ 

‘*Tam the sort of man to forget what I owe to 
soclety and myzelf? Ob, yes!” with a bitter 
sofle, and he passed with her Into the dining- 
room. 

Beatrice talked gaily throughout the meal, 
but Montrose Lingwood scarcely heard her light 
badinsge, or answered it at random. He was 
thinking of the girl upstairs, and wondering what 
unhappy stroke of fortune had reduced her to 
the neceasity of earning her bread; and the 
handsome, worn face flushed hotly as he re- 
membered the past—that past In which he had 
loved her, or dreamed that he loved her well, 
enough to make her hie wife but for his fatal 
pride. 

And not all his cousia’s blandishments could 
call a smile to his ps or drive the gloom from 
his dark, stern eyes, and Beatrice grew momen- 
tarily more enrsged with him and Muriel, imag- 
ining that she had Jo:t one rival only to find 
another; and distrust of the governess en- 
gendered a sudden, violent dislike of her which 
augaured {il for ber fature comfort. 

Montrose Lingwood was a very temperate 
man, and did not linger long over his wine ; in- 
deed, he scarcely allowed Beatrice time to ex- 
patiate to her mother on Murlel’s decalt before 
he appeared in the drawing-room. That young 
lady was tudulgiog in a lengthy tirade when he 
entered, and after a quick glance round seated 
himself beside her. 

Does not Miss Tempest show to-night }” he 
asked, with too great an assumption of care- 





leasness. 


sam 


“She usually prefers solltary grandec” 
Beatrice answered, with a malicious smile, "py 
will make an exception fn your favour, Will yoy 
nob send up a m e%” 

He looked coldly into the smiling bine ayes, 
“T should be sorry to presume so far,” be sald, 
quietly ; ‘you apparently forget Mise Temper 
and I are not on intimate terms,” 

Bat Beatrice was not easily daunted ; she wx 
bent upon bringing these two together, ani 
thought that from thelr looks and manner shs 
could draw a correch inference ae to thelr pest 
acqualntance, and then—what then! Why, ii 
this pale-faced governess dared come between her 
and her cherished plans she roust be summarily 
dismissed, 

So, despite the young man’s remonstrance, she 
rang the bell and bade a servant ask \{les Ten. 
pest to come down, Four seasons had taught 
her to mask her feelings perfectly, to emile and 
fawn on those she hated, and now as Morte! en. 
tered she said smoothly,— 

“Tt is ao very lonely upstairs, Mics Tempest, 


with one who knows Scraplande.” 

Mariel shrank distrustfally from her: her 
heart was heavy with a presentiment of woe a 
she sank into the seat indicated by Beatrice, 
Why, thie sudden cordiality } Ju ail the month: 
of her reeldence at the Lodge, the ladies hai 
never bidden her ehare the loug evenings with 
them. Bat Bzatrice was speakiog, and she 
strained every nerve to retatn the calmness |t 
had coat so much to wip. 

‘© What a very reticent girl you mus: be! | 
have often spoken to you of Montrose, aud yet 
you allowed me to believe him an abter stranger 
to you.” 

" We were casual acquaintaness, and I did not 
suppose he would remember me. You apparently 
forget, Miss Beauchamp, the great difference fo 
our relative positions,” 

So this was the line she intended following, 
thought Montrose, and he broke !n quietly,— 

‘*We met at the house of a mutual firieod— 
Dr. Crisp—three times fn all, I belfevs. Dy the 
way, Miss Tempest, how is the worthy doctor ‘” 

‘* He is well, Mr. Lingwood, and prosperous. 
Not long since he removed to Hull.” 

She was compsiled to look at him then, and 
hia heart ached when he saw the pathetic ex- 
pression fn the deep grey eyes, the unnatural 
pallor of her sweet face. 

“It seems very strange to meet you here; I 
can scarcely belleve the evidence of my own 
senses, Your sister must feel your abaence— 
and your grandfather }” 

“My sister fs married; my grandfather le 
dead,” she answered, » little tremulously, end 
Beatrice whispered to her mother, “ How t- 
teresting these confidences! How well he 
acquainted with the members of her family for 
casual acquaintance ;" then aloud, and fo 4 
suave volce,— 

© Mies Tempest, you will please eing as that 
pretty new song we tried together yosterday ; 10 
sults your voice charmingly.” 

Munie) turned towards her with an almost ¢n- 
treating look, 

“T—I am not quite sure I know it,” but av 
ominous flash in the bine eyes warned her to say 
no more, and she seated herself at the plano, 
Beatrice bidding Montrose turn the leaves of ber 
muale 

And very tremulously at first, bat gathering 
strength and sweetness with each note, tne pure 
rich contralto roee and fell in mellow cadences, 
and even Beatrice was startled by the burden of 
anguish fn each passionate word, 


Is there a bitter for love removed ’ 
O Heaven ! the Sead love doth not cost more ters 
ee ee ee ena elf hopes and fear! 
ot yot, nm ond @ re! 
. "Would I were lad 
Under the shade 
Of the calm grave, and the long grass of year® 


That love might die with sorrow :—I ar s0r10¥, 
And she that loves me tenderest, doth pres 
Most poison from my cruel lips and borrow 
Only new apguish from the ol caress. 
- Oh, this world’s grief 
Hath no relief 





In being wrung from a great happiness ! 





Won't you join us? You will be glad to talk 
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——— 
Would I had never filled thine eyes with love, 
Por love te only tears ; would I had never 
Breathed such a curse-like blessing as we prove. 
Now, if * Farewell,” could bless thee, I would sever | 
aa Would I were laid 3 
Under the shade 
Of the cold tomb, and the long grass for ever ! 


The sweet voice died ont ‘‘in silence as of 
worrow,” and Montrose sald harriedly,—- 

You call that pretty, Beatrice! What deie- 
sation} It fs saperb!” ; 
“¢ Uptorwunately Iam not easily touched,” she 
retorted, lightly, and crossed to the plano where 
Marlel still snd with her head a little drooped 
and eweed wet eyes; her hands too were 
sremulous, and Beatrice was confirmed in her 
avepicions, 

‘You sing feelingly,” she eafd, turning the 
leaves of @ song before her; ‘‘one would eay, 
hearing you, you were not astranger bo the tender 

jon,” and her keen eyes saw the gallty colour 
creep up into her couein’s face, 

But she was bent on belog gracious, and for 
the reraalnder of sheevening made much of Marle!, 
and never for a moment dropped her mask until 
che found herself alone, 

Her maid wondered what had vexed her mis- 
tress, a8 she brushed out the heavy pale gold hair, 
and watched the frowning face reflected fn the 
pler-glass, Suddenly Beatrice started ap. 

"Stay, Agnes, that will do ; you may go,” and, 
glad to be released, the gir) bade her good-night 
and tripped away. 

Then Beatrice drew her pcignoiry closer and 
went harrledly and lightly to her mctiter’s 
boudolr, to find that Iady seated before a large 
fre, fato which she was Intently gezlng. 

‘Why, Beatrice, nob fu bed yet? You will 
lose your beauty sleep ! 

The girl flang herself into a chair with a pstu- 
lant gesture, 

"Mamma, {) le outrageous,” she said sharply, 
‘posftively oujrageous—I thought her fanocence 
was too pronounced to be genuiae; and I am 
morally certafa at one time ehe and Montrose 
were lovers.” 

“Tshould not jamp at conclusfonr, Beatrice, 
but, ag you say, it is very annoying, But I do 
not see what can-be done In the matter, unless 
we keep Miss Tempest confined to her roome, and 
we can scarcely do that without exciting your 

ueln’s euspicions.” 

T tell you, mamma, she must go, the decelt- 
fal creature! Why, she allowed me to talk of 
hin, even to discover my plan of campaign, and 
yet held her peace—allowed me to believe he was 
an utter stranger to her.” 

“Ihave often warned you of the danger of 
conversing farofllarly wich an fuferfor.” 

“T don’t want to be reminded of ssge advice 
given long ago,” Beatrice sald, testily. ‘I want 
help now, and you can only aeslat me by dis- 
missing thie gir] eammarily,” 

“T can hardly do that;-and really, Beatrice, 
the boys have never had so good # governess 
before, Please consider them a little, dear !” 

“They can go to school,” coolly. ‘‘ Come, 
mamma, dear; say you will be good-natured /” 

“It will not do to act rashly,”’ with a fond 
glance at the fair, flashed face. “Suppose we 
vide our time? Give me afew daye to consider 
the matter. In the meanwhile Miss Tempest 
may furnish us with some gocd excuse for sudden 
dievaiseal,”” 

And with this reply Beatrice was compelled to 
feign content if she did not feel {t. 
mt morning, quite early, she visited 

urle 

“ You are a very sly young person, I’m afraid.” 
the ald, in a tone of ralilery. ‘I wonder how 
pti — are hidden yo that calm face of 

cure, and how soon you Intend surprising us 
again by showing intimate acquaintances wich 
friends or relatives of ours,” 

“I thiok I may say Mr. Lingwood and 
tude the ist,” Martel answered, inwardly 
writhing, and growiog each moment more sus- 
piclous of Miss Beauchamp’s motive for returoing 
to the subject; **and, really, Miss Beatrice, you 
Sxaggerate our acquaintance Into frefndship ; it 
Was never that!” 

_ Bat something warmer!” sneeringly, and 
Juet for one moment dropping her mark. 


"You have no right to ssy such a thing!” 
Marie) retorted, hot and tremulous. 

‘ That being the case, I beg your pardon ; and 
now, as I hear your puptle coming, | will leave 
you to the undisturbed enjoyment of their 
society,” and she sailed out, leaving Muriel 
miserable, restless, and atraid of Impending 
calamity. 

The morning wore slowly on, and at last lessons 
were ended, and the day belng too wet to permit 
walklog she adjourned to the nursery wich the 
boys for a game of rom 

In the corridor they met Montrose, who, disre- 
garding the cries of his young cousins, or thelr 
eaergetic tugglog at his coat-talls, cald In a low, 
hurried voice, — 

“ Miss Tempest, may I epeak to you; there is 
much I wish to explsin.” 

Never since he first saw that beautiful face had 
it turned on him with such pride upon it, such 
cold scrutiny fo the beautiful eyes, 

“Mr, Lingweod, I nelther atk nor wish an ex- 
planation of anything thad has passed. Ploass 
remember that we are casaal acquaintances ; 
nothing more,” 


“Bat,” be sald, {nelatently, ‘I owe it to 
you to——” 
" You owe me nothfog, efr,” coldly, and quietly. 


‘* Piease let me pase,”’ 

And, as he stood aside, she left him with head 
erect, and perfectly composed manuer. And how 
should he guess that sll her heart cried out for 
his love—that ail the deep and tender prsaton of 
which she was capable, all the long years of her 
life, and all the joy of her girlhood, were given up 
to hia. ‘ 

He wes inclined to be angry with her, as he 
turned away, to shife the blame of bis falthlessness 
upon her shoulders. Had she not always heen 
chary of sweet words and locks? In ali those 
happy weeks at Scraplande, had she so rouch as 
given him one caress? 

Bat his better nature gained the ascendant, 
and ta his heart heacknowledged he only had been In 
fault ; and perhsps he honoured Mariel the more, 
that she was not so ready to forget his weakness, 
or renew their old intercourse. 

Stace he had parted with her he had tasted 
love’s cup very deeply, and it had been bitter to 
him. He knew now how worthless was the 
woman who had made him false to himself, false 
to Mariel. And he was filled with self-contempt 
and loathing when he remembered how easily he 
had been tricked ; how coarse the wiles which bad 
drawn him to Lady Hough’s side. 

What love he had for ber was dead now, and 
he thought no woman would evar again be dear 
to him. He had exhausted love and faith, all 
the delights of early manhood ; and this being so 
it wae curious that he should so long for recon- 
ciliation with Martel, so firmly resolved to tell 
her ail the truth (whether she would or no) In all 
{ts ugliness, and so perhaps win back a shadow of 
her lost esteem. 

But Mariel avoided him always, scarcely looked 
at him ff she met him on the stairs or in the 
hall, replied to his greetings with the coldest bow 
or chilllest word; and all bis dogged determl- 
nation as yet availed him nothing. 

And Beatrice watched from day to day, striving 
to detect some flaw In Murlel’s conduct, some 
just cause for complaint; and at times could 
ecarcely control her passion when she saw Mont- 
rose so eager for the gtrl’s scclety—so evidently 
indifferent to all her charms and accomplish- 
mente. Butthe day of her triumph was very 
near now. 

She had been visiting some friends one day, 
and asthe was returning, met her young nephews 
in the care of a nurse, 

“What is the meaning of thie?” she asked, 
“ Where is Mise Tempest?” 

‘‘At home, miss, with a headache,” the maid 
answered ; “so I brought the young gentlemen 
out, it being such a fine day,” 

Beatrice eald no more, but turned hastily home- 
wards, Her mother was spending the day with 
an iInvalld friend, and, doubtless, Mariel had 
taken advantage of her absence to appoint a 
meeting with Montrose, EH pointed 





verything 
conclus{vely to an assignation ; the children had 





| le:t she should meet him, and that 
| so dreaded become fnevitable ; but, enrely, bore 


been sent ont; she herself was not yet expected 
home, * 

“T shall win yet,” she said, between her 
clenched teeth, ‘’ She !s mad to pit her strength 
against mine,” and she simost ran across the 
leve! lawns, 

Poor Mariel! How could she guess the disaster 
awaiting her! How could she gauge the depths 
of malice and hate in her rival’s Leart, or belfeve 
she would willingly ruin all her prospects, blacken 
her fafr fame ? 

Beatrice paused in the hall. 

“Where is Mr, Lingwoodi” ehe aeked, in a 
low voice. 

**T don’t know, mise; but I'm certain he has 
not gone out.” : 

“Thavk you,’ and ehe began her search 
him from room to room, 


20r 


CHAPTER IV, 


Bavina seep the children start for thelr walk, 


| Mariel returned to the schoolroom, which wae es 


uslike a echoolroom aa anything one could 
Imagine, in that it was prettily farnished, with a 
bright carpet on the floor, pictures on the walis, 
and boasted an easy-chair aud sofa, To the latter,. 
Murle! made her way, Intending to have a ‘ong 
rest. 

Her head was aching violentiy, and ker nerves 
were altogether unstrnog That sense of trouble 
still haunted her as on vhe first dey of Montrose 
Lingwood’s arrival, and etrive as she mizht ehe 
could not ehake it off, 

She dared not venture from her /fttie domain 
téle d-icle she 


she was safe, and with this thought she clozed her 
eyes and tried to sleep. Bat she waa soon stertied 
by hearlog qaick, firm steps along the corridor, 


and before she had time to rhe the door way 
opened and shut, and :he saw Montrose standing 
in the room, pale and determined. 

She sprang to the ground, 

“Mr. Lingwoo?, fs this well done!’ {n- 


dignantly. ‘' Pray leave me, Consider my pos!- 
tion It elther Mre, or Miss Beauchamp returo and 
find you here }”’ 

**T can consider nothing now but the best way 
to win your pardon. You have avoided me per- 
elstently, have shown me my society is distasteful 
to you, and after this hour I swear never to 
molest you. But today I wili speak, and you 
shall listen.” 

He advanced towards her, but she retreated 
until she stood by the fire, her trembilog band 
resting on the mantel, her pale face paler than 
bafore, her eyes downcast. 

‘© Mr, Lingwood, I assure you I considered no 
explanation due to me; and there ts nothing, 
there never was anything, in your conduct re- 
quiring pardon.” 

*‘Marlel,” the young man cried, ‘‘{t fs like 
you to say so ; like you to place others first, and 
do as you would be done by. But I know, and 
you know too, that I behaved like a villain to 

ov.” 
' She put out her hand with a gesture of en- 
treaty, and a diatreesful shadow rested on her 
face. Butshe eaid, quite quietly,— 

“Why can’ you forget, as I have done ’” 

“Have you?” he questioned, with wide, In- 
credulous eye3, and something in the weary drocp 
of her head, ‘the wan expression of the sweet face, 
told him she Hed to him for his peace. He took 
courage to draw a little nearer. 

‘* Mariel,” he sald, in a quick, uncertain way, 
**T have been a brute to you. When I look back 
on my past I am filled with euch shame snd 
such remorse that I could Jift my hand sgaloen 
myself, In those old days at Scraplands I was 
madly happy, and madly fn love with you, but 
my cursed pride stood between us. Only, dear, 
I think had you given me some eign that you 
returned my paselon [ should have thrown pride 
to the winds. I thank Heaven now that your 
heart was untouched, that I never was, and 
never could be, anything bat your friend.” 

She put up one white hand to shield her 





whiter face from hls intent gaze. 
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“Well, as you know, I went to town, and at 
first I wrote frequently to you.” 

“Why rehearse these things!” she cried, 
piteously, ‘Is 18 of any are to recall the 
past /” 

“ I want to show you how and where I sinned, 
+o assure you that I never deliberately hurt you: 
Hear me out, Marie}, I will not detain you very 
long.”’ 

Oatside a woman was crouching, lietening with 
bated breath, with face disfigured by rage and 
hate. Alas for Mariel ! 

“ Aa I eaid at first I wrote you often of my 
pleasures and my doings, bat I was carefal not 
to write one word that could be construed as 
love, \I was nelther eure of you nor myself. 
Then—well, then I met Helena Foster, as she 
chose to call hereelf, and from that hour I was 
fslae to yon, She is that sort of woman who 
takes men by storm, who holds them captive by 
her very caprices ; and against my will, agalast 
my jadgment, I loved her and would have 
married her. I knew she waa far from faultless ; 
there were times when I lefi her disgusted snd 
repelled by her words and ways; but the nexb 
day foand me more Infatuated, bound more 
surely to her. I could nob write you then for 
very shame ; but I swear to you I never forgot 
you, and that all the while I was as miserable as 
even you could wish me to ba. I hoped you had 
forgoiten me and my wild words, and—and 
caresses when we parted.” 

©“ Haab!” she erled,{n a volce broken with 
angualah, “you hurt me—you shame me;” acd 
her tone told himn—oh! so much more than her 
words, Strapge if he did nov love her, that a 
thrill of joy should stir his heart. - 

“*T will asy no more that may pain you,” he 
said, hurriedly, “and my story is nearly ended. 
Helena Foster’s husband died, I so d 
myself aa to again ask her hand fn marriage, know- 
ivg as I did should not be a happy man even if 
I won her. Now I can say ‘Thank Heaven’ 
that she would not listen to my prayer. Taen I 
was bitter enough aud miserable too--we men are 
such fools, After all, Muriel, {o could aot have 
been love I gave her.” 

“No,” she sald, quite quietly, ‘for love does 
nob die, And now you wil! marry your cousin?” 

"No ; [shall never marry. I have lost all falth 
in women, perhaps all faith in myself,” 

She smiled sadly. 

“* You are so ready to vow thiacr that! One 
day I shali hear you are married, aud I shall wish 
you all hsppiness,” 

“Then Lam forgiven? And you don’t quite 
hate me for my folly and weaknes: 1” 

© if there was ever auything to forgive it was 
forgiven long ago—and why should I hate you 

phat a beantiful womaa jured you on te misery? 
I pity you.” 

‘Muriel, you are an engel,’”’ he cried impul- 
sively, ‘It ali women were like you, the world 
would be a betier and bappier place,” 

**T am not quite sure of that,” with a touch 


of archness ; ‘'you forges the men would still 


rule it.” 


He had no excuse for lingering, and yet he was 
loth to go; but Muriel was growiog nervous, and 


now sald entreatiog!y,— 


* Please leave me now, Mr. Lingwood, I must 
aot risk offending Mra. Beauchamp. Hash? nov 
a word,” as he was aboub to speak, “we hava 
aald all there was to say—now I entreat you to 


go 


etole nolselessly away. 
*“Won’s you shake hands, Mariel?” 
teaded. 
* Yes,” and she pub out ove slim small member. 
** Good-bye, Mr, Ling wood.” 


‘* It is not good-bye; you will not avold meia 


fature?” he arged, 


“T cannot alter my lne of conduch!” dect- 
“Yon forget my poalifion in this houee,” 

“TI do not,” warmly, ail the enthusiasm of 
his youth returnipg ; bat Mariel was resolute, 
acd oow she trled to withdraw her hand from 


sively. 


lila clasp, 


“You were always obatinate,” he enld, ‘a wild 
thing at beat; but [ must yleld with what grace 





The listening woman lifted herself erect, and 


he 


I cav, knowing a ‘ wilful woman wiil have her 
way,’ but say good bye as friends do!” 

She flushed hotly, sod now her eyes would not 
meet his, ae she asked, — 

* Aad how {9 that 1” 

"Good-bye, Montrose! May wo soon meet 
under happler circumstances |” 

“ Gsod-bye, Montrose 1"’ 


“And you will mod wih for  spesdy 
meeting i” 
“Noy, no! O42, how crael you sare! Why do 


you not got” 

“J am going,” slowly end painfully, for he 
knew now she loved him, and that he had sorely 
wronged her. He walked to the door, then back 
ageio, and lifting her uuresisting hand to his 
Itps kissed i> tenderly and respectfully, and when 
she dared to lift her head he wasgone, She threw 
herself upon the couch fn an agony of love and 
pain, and with her face hidden prayed paselonately 
for him, weeping as she prayed. 

Toe nex) two days passed uneventfully, bat 
Marlel was not bilad to the change ta Mrs. 
Beauchsmp snd Beatrice. Throughout those 
forty-eight hours they never voluntarily addressed 
her, and when compelled to speak did so in the 
coldest of tones and ths fewest words, On the 
third mornlag Montrose left Monkswell, promising 
to return ia the course of three weeke. He had 
tried vatuly to¢i.ci auother mesting with Muriel, 
though why he could hardly tell, and at the last 
he was compslied to go without farther aight of 
or speech with her. 

«Hardly bad the carriage disappeared from view 
when Wilson carried a message from Mre. Beau- 
champ to Marfe!l. Trembling in every limb, with 
her heart lke lead in her bosom, the anfortunate 
gic] weat down to the breakfast-room, as eonfident 
of calamity as chough shé had received warning 
of its coming. 

Noither Mes. Bsauchamp nor Beatrice rose as 
she entered, but the former regarded her with a 
ateadyjand contemptuous gaze, and did not ask her 
toe ba seated, A cheque book lay on the tabie, 
and writlag materials were close at hand. 

* You are doubtiess aware, Miss Tempest,” the 


eldest lady said, haugbilly, ‘for what reason I 


have requested this {nterview.. Your condact 
recently has given me grave cause for complaint, 
end only your friendices condition has won you 
that tolerance you so little deserve.” 

She eaw the elim white hands clasp and unclasp 
{n agonised emotion, out she had uo pity on the 
girl who came between her daughter and her 
daughter's ambition ; she was bant upon wound- 
ing her to the utmost. 

** Madam,” Mariel began {0 tremulous haste 
‘*Madam, I am yet ignorant of my faul, In 
common justice——-—” 

“Ifyou were treated with j aatice,” interrupted 
Baatrice, passionately, you would be cast ont of 
the house with open dishonour! As it Is, my 
mother {s foolishly lenient | ”’ 

To this Marlei made no reply. She was dazed 
by the bitter woe which had falleo upon her, and 
could only walt In allence for the end. 

“It but aggravates your cffence te profess 
{nnocence,” Mrs, Beauchamp said, in her most 
measured tones, “From the hour my nephew 


attract him, behaved In an unseemly and aon- 
womanly manner. This, however, I pardoned, 


wood——* 


farther insult me” (here Beatrice laughed.) ‘ At 


for explanation !’’ 


daughter were from home, 





entered this house you have done your best to 


knowing well you had no prudent adviser ; but fb 
is another matter entirely when I discover you 
holdiag clandestine niestings with Mr. Ling- 


‘Mrs. Beauchamp!” cried Mariel, ‘‘ do not 
least you owelt me to grant me time and chance 


“Tam afraid you would fiad a feasible and 
lucid explanation a difficult thing to achieve, Mies 
Tempest, You-have utterly damaged your own 
cause by your deceit, and yourevidently carefally 
concocted plane. I am assured that Mr, Lingwood 
spent the whole of Tuesday afternon with you— 
after you had contrived to rid yourself of your 
charges, and whsn you knew both myself and 
I also learn from the 
eame source that you carried on a foollsh flirtation 
with Mc, Lingwood during his stay at Scraplands, 


norma 
Lm, 


person to have the care of young children, Yo. 
may consider yourself dismissed from thy 
hour!” 

“Twill not go thus!” fa a endden diaz 
passion ; “there fs nothing I cannot exyisj. 
satisfactorily ; and [f you send menway fn thy 
manner, how am I to geb employment ys, 
where ¢” 

**You should kave thought of that before; of 
course I cannot furnish you with test!moulal, 
grieved as I am to appear harsh, And as in ai) 
things I would be jaat, I shall give you a quarter's 
salary {0 lieu of notice ; and I shall be obtiged (f 
you will leave the houss at your earllest cox. 
veulence,” 

The beantifal eyes opened wide upon her ; the 
look of anguish on the pure sweet face mighs well 
have touched her heart, bat zhe rose and moved 
towards the door following her daughter's lead 


‘Io an agony of pain and fear Marie! ran to her, 


caught her hand, erying bitterly. 
‘* Madam ! hear me; you must not, you shill 
not, go thus Is ft nothing to you that all my 
Ife is rained? Ob! you are a mother! Show 
some pity, eome mercy, to a motherless girl |" 
"T told you the would make a scans,” enid 
Beatrice, sneeringly; “that sori of person 
always doss,” and she paseed out. 
Mrs. Beauchamp drew her hand hastily from 
Mariei, “iam not to be won by claptrap elo. 
quence,” she said, and so was gone. 
Then that poor girl stood alone, her hands 
preesed closed upon her heart, her eyes euddenly 
grown wild—just a moment she seemed scarcely 
to breathe—thea, with a low strange cry, she 
flang out her arms, and faliiog on her knees, 
cried to One who looking on a world of change 
changes not: imploring pity, and with pity, 
death. 
Bat she did not lie long {nert. Presently she 
rose, and with a fierce effort regaining her calm- 
ness, crept upstairs to her room to begla prepara- 
tlons for departure, Then Wilson came to her. 
© Dear, dear, malss, but thie fs ead ; only It fs 
no shock to me. I knew you were going two 
days since.” 

Mariel lifted herself erect. “ Why did you not 
then prepare me?” 

“Thadn’t the heart, mise; but when I saw 
Miss Bestrice Hsteniog at the schoolroom door, 
when Mr. Lingwood was with you, I knew how!lt 
would be. Oh, bless you, Miss Beatrice iss 
hard one, and never forgives a faccled slight! 
Bat now, what shall you do? Are you going 
home, miss?” 

*T have no home, and ff I stay in Monk:- 
well, I may have some chance of justifying my- 
self. 


Wilson shook her head, 

“I doubt ft, mies; but if you're Inclined to 
stay, I can recommend you to a good lodging, 
I'll give you a note to Botsy Warts, my oid 
schoo! friend ; she’s got aroom to let, and li 
Gecent body. Bat, miss, ft fs more than my 
plsce is worth to be seen visting you, so youll 
please not take {t hard if I don’t come nigh.” 

‘'T shall understand, and you are very good, 
gratefully. ‘' Now, please leave me, or you may 
get {nto trouble; good-bye, and thank you 5 
thousand times. If you will write the uote aud 
slip it under my door J shall be glad.” 

“Til do {t at once; and when ycu're cettled 
at Betey’s you can sead up for your boxes,” and, 
afraid leat she should be discovered in company 
with Mariel, she hastened away. 

The girl quickly concluded her arrangements, 
and having received the note from Wilson, wen? 
quietly down and out of the house, She found 
Mrs, Watts all that Wilson had described her, 
the rooms scrupulously neat and clean, sod the 
charge reasonable, Then she sat down to re 
the future; all her worldly wealth amounts 
only to twenty-two pounds—what was she to 40 
with it? Go to Sylvia she would not. How 
could she face those she knew and loved wills! 
euch disgrace shadowed her name! No oe 
must fight her own battles, however hard ; ~ 
then’ she wrote to Mrs, Beauchamp, ape 
alls temperate lauguage. Betey Watts’ caugy’ 





Consequently I do not consider you a proper 


carried the note to the Manor, and as she ae 
| ia the hall heard Mrs. Beauchamp say, "Tell 
girl there fs no aaswer.” 
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It was certainly a curfons way of displaying 
ood breeding and womanlineas to ignore that 

Senet sppeal—nothing could excase 80 con- 

temptible and cruel an action, 

Poor Muriel! she broke down utterly, and 
covering her face with her hance, sobbed sloud. 


CHAPTER V, 


Bur Mariel was natarally brave; and, having 
ecovered her compoeure, cast about in her own 
ind what she must do fo the near fasare. 

Resolved as ever nob to return to Sylvia she 
wrote to her cheerfully, saying nothing of her 
djsmlsaal, and refraining carefully from mention- 
ing Montroee. 

Then she advertised In the dailies, bub more 
than » wesk passed without bricging her success, 
and she was anxlous to leave Moukswell before 
her quondam lover’a return; only at no other 
place could sue live quite so cheaply, 

Wilson kept her well posted with news from 
the Manor, and laughed heartily at her mistrese’s 
cage when they found Muriel still lingered. 

“ Never fear, Miss Tempest,” she wrote, in the 
queerest, most crabbad of hands, ‘' You'll be 
righted yet. All’s fair in war, and Mlss Beatrice 
may learn, to her surprise, she fa not the only 
eavesdropper in the house, I know more than I 
shall tell—save to the proper person ; but please 
trust me entirely.” 

Then, one morning, as Mariel sat somewhat 
miserably before the bright, Ubttle fire, Betsy 
proughtin Zhe Tomes. 

“T wish you luck, mise,” she sald, witha sym- 
pathetic glance. at-the pale face; ‘* though it do 
wem as If your luck has gone awalking and lost 
ibs way. 

Mariel smiled. 

“Never fear, Betsy. Is will come home in good 
time." 

And she spread the papar before her, whilet the 
little mald retired to the kitchen to enumerate 
Miss Terapest’s charms for the hundredth time to 
her good mother, 

Suddenly the red blond rushed in a torrent 
over Mariel’s face and throat. With a Ifttle 
gasp she saw before her a chance ci leaving 
bebiad the shadow of her disgrace, her pain, her 
faithless lover ; of beginning a new ife in a new 
country, 

Her senses seemed to awlm, and the words 
danced before her eyes, But presently she re- 
covered calmness sutficlently to read agaio the 
egg which had so startled her. It ran 
thas :— 


\ JANTED.—A Superior Person wanted as Nurse to 
an only and delicate child. The family is on 
the print of starting for Australia.—Apply, between 
} eo and two tomorrow, to Mrs. Hope, 12, Palace 
‘ardens, 


Wast a happy way it seemed to her of escapin 
from her misery, and yet {b was hard to rink 
‘nto such @ menial position, What of her pride? 

Then ehe laughed aloud. What had ehe to 
do with pride—orpbaned, poor, dlegraced? And 
to lp the end she resolved to go te town, She 
pus @ few things together ; and, having ascer- 
tained that a train would leave Monkewell, at ten- 
thirty, called Mrs. Watta lato the room ; and, 
txplaining that business necsesltated her presence 
in spedoe, discharged her email acconnt, and sald 


-bye. 
“But, miss!” erled the worthy woman In dis- 
may, "you're coming back, surely? Way, Ann 
Wileon will go daft if you leave like this |" 
I may return, bad I hops not, Lam going 
to seek employment in London.” 
Alone! Qh, Miss Mariel! Wast will you 
doin London by yourself #” 
The girl langhed. 


‘Do not be afrald for me. I am not quite a 


stranger there, and I keow a nice quiet house 
¥ I can stay to-night, Give my love to 

ikon, snd thank her for her kindness, It I 
should obtain a situation I will telegraph, You 
will find my belongings quite ready. for despatch’ 

And with » handclasp Muriel wae gone; to be 
WtD no more at Monkeweil, alshougs her name 








wonld never be forgotten, or the memory of her 
heantifal face fade from Mes, Wates’s mind and 
heard, 

As she had eald, she knew London wel!; and, 
arriving at So. Pancras, sought and obtatsed 
lodgings at a house her grandfather had been need 


to freqaent in hie short visits to town; and, | 


Geaplte her new surroundings,and the uncertainty 
of her position, she slept well, wakiog early, 
refreshed and cheerful. 

Towards noon ahe made her way to Palace 
Gardens; and, reaching number twelve, was 
admitted by a tall footman, who asked her 
name, 

With momentary forgetfulness she drew ont 
her card-case, then, flushing hotly, returned fi to 
her satchel, saying quletly,— 

"Marlel Tempest! I have called in answer to 
Mra. Hope’s advertisement for a nures.” 

The man did his best to hide bis surprise as he 
went away to carry her message, leavicg her cold 
and trembling in the hall. 

" You are to follow me if you please, mies,” he 
sald, respectfully, 

The Incident of the card.case had aot been 
lost upon him. Then, returning, he ushered her 
foto a long,rather low room, beautifully furnished, 
and containing two occupanta only—a lady and 
a child, the latter looking very fragile. 

Mre. Hope rose as the girl entered, and av 
expression of involuntary surprise crossed her 
fair face, as she saw the refined beanty of form 
and feature, the elegance of the simple, Inexpen- 
eive costume, 

“T beg your pardon, Misa Tempest,” ehe sald, 
hesitatiogly ; ‘but I think there is eome mis- 
take. You cannot have underatood that I adver- 
tlsed for a nurse i” 

Muriel biuehed furiously, 

“| perfectly understand your requirement, 
madam ; and, as I am anxious to leave s country 
which has grown palofal to me throvgh ite 
asecclatione, I hope to obtain employment with 

ou.’ 
mn Tam not yet enited, but I should be afraid 
to eugage you without some knowledge of your 
antecedents. I mean,” qaickly, ‘I should like 
to understand clearly why a person of your 
evident education ehould be wililvg to fill such a 
menial place ?” ; 

“Mra, Hope, have you never heard of want} 
Ualess I find work I must starve, for I will never 
live on charity. Iam an orphan, with no other 
friend in the world but a sister.” 

Mrs. Hope looked pitifully at the speaker, 
She had a tender beard, but experlence had 
2 yl her fear of Impoetors; and now she 
eai4,— 

“You are aware, I suppose, that references as 
to character would be required. Are you pre- 
pared to give them #” 

Martel hesitated s moment; then answered, 

“Jcan easily obtain one from Dr. Crisp. He 
hae known me from childhood, Shall I give 
you his addres’, madam, or shail I apply for 
them!” 

‘ST will, ff you please! And now, aupposing I 
evgege you, what salary should you require?” 

“T shall bs conteat with my paesage out, Once 
in Australia I shall fiad work.” ; 

“Then you would not wich to remain with us 
after our arrival at Melbourne? "’ 

A flush mounted to the fair face. 

‘tT should prefer, if possible, to rezame my old 
position.” 

‘* That, of course, fs natura] ; and althongh Ib 
might be a little Inconvenient to loze you im- 
mediately on our arrival, { thiak I could manage 
to let you go. It is chiefly for Adeline’s sake we 
are making the voysge, and as I am a wretched 
esilor, I require a competent person to take 
charge of her, Are you at all acquainted with 
the miseries of eea-elcknoss }”’ 

Mariel smiled, 

**No; I have been accustomed to the eea from 
my childoood. I lived st a little place called 
Scrsplands, and waa used to sailing in all sorts 
of weather,” 

"That would certainly be Ia your favour then. 
Bat I must consult Mr, Hope, and write to 
Da Cels You shall know the reauld as 
soon, aa, 1 recelye thexeference, Aud, pardon 





me, what sort of work do you thiuk of strivireg 
for 5%? ? 


“Tam fitted to accept a altoation ay nursery 
governesr, or mistress of a village school, bat I 
dare aspire to nothing higher or better, my only 
accomplishment betng muelc. 

‘That may stand you fa good etesd,” rfsiug to 
signify the Interview was ended, “ How ehail J 
address my communication to you }”’ 

Morlel gave her her presect sddress, and 
bowing, went out, hoping and yet fearing that 
she would be accepted, 

She gent a telegram to Dr, Crisp, informing 
him she had left Monkswel!, under circumstonces 
she would explain by first post ; bot she did not 
wish him to acquaint Sylvia with th's fact, and 
would he furnish her with a reference on Mre. 
Hope’s application, He need only teetify to ber 
character. 

Tuen she went back to her lodgirgs, t: 
" possess her soul with patience ” untli the two 
days of walting were over. 

The answer came on the third morning and 
ehe found herself accepted as nurce to little 
Adeline Hope, and a sudden paroxysm of fear 
sefzed her, 

Suppose that she should never return to Eng- 
land, never again see Sylvia’s fair, loving face, or 
hear the Jow tones of her tender voice } Suppose, 
too, that when she had cut herself adrif; from 
the Hopes she could find no employment! And 
horrible thoughts of starvation and sickness in « 
distant land thronged her brain, 

But she had gone too far now to turn back, and 
with a sobbing prayer to Heaven for guidanca 
and strength she sab down to write to Mrs. Watts 
telling her she had obtained © sftuation, and 
should be giad to recelve her lfttle property at 
ence. She enclosed a note for Wilson, te! ng her 
the whole truth, together with her destination ; 
and that same evening quietly entered the ser- 
vanta’ door at Palace Gardens, avd began het 
urcopgenfal duties, 

Three days later she stood on the deck of ths 
Marianne, watching the fast-receding shores of 
her dear country, wonderlog in what manner 
Sylvia bad received the news her letter of yester- 
dsy conveyed. It would have wounded ber 
loving hesrt cruelly could she have witnessed 
her sister's pasefonate grief, and heard her cry,— 

"She was afraid to trust us, Kelth! Ob! 
Kelth, I must have falled in my duty to teach 
her such a cruel belief |” 

It would be false to say Murlel’s new life was 
only pain. She was young and strong, had a 
great appreciation of baauty, a natural capacity 
for :bappiness ; and there were so many thingy 
to interest her, ‘so many strange and wonderful 
tights, that she ceazed to cars greatly about 
what some would call ber degradatton, 

Her little charge soou became attached to her. 
Mra, Hope trusted her entirely, and treated her 
with great kindness, co that she had no carve for 
complaint ; and amongst the passergers she was 
® favourite, partly owlng to her beauty, partly 
because of her readiness to assist any and every- 
one around, 

There was one gentleman on board who formed 
a close friendship with Mr, Hope, and in one of 
thelr desultory conversations asked how a gicl of 
such refinement as Muriel (or Mary, as ehe pre- 
ferred to be called) should occupy 86 por s 
position. And after listenfog to bis companton’s 
explanation, he eat thoughtful for a time, thea 
suddenly broke out,— = — : 

“I think I could give her employment If she 
wouldn't find our village dull. It lies fifty miles 
weed of Melbourne, and Is very ieolated ; ib does 
not boast church or chapel, and‘we must drive 
ten miles of » Sunday to take part in any service. 
Bat there are a great many children ‘atoongat us 
—over fifty belonging to men I employ about the 
farme—and they having no chante of education, 
the wife has perenaded me to build a school. We 
have no youngsters of our own, but that doeen’t 
prevent us caring for theta, “Well, the echoo) fs 
ready, but we have no teacher yeb. Do you think 
this girl would be 4 capable one 3.” 

“] think so; bué you must ascertain that 
yourrelf, I eball be only too glad to see her 
properly placed. T understand from Mrs. Hope 
she has a thorcugh knowledge of music,” 
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“That would be almost fadispensable, as, until 
we can raise the fands for a church, we shall 
utiliee the schoolroom for service—that fs, if we 
can obtain a preacher from Trestrin ; and I do 
not belleve that will be difficult.” 

**T should be giad if I could know she is pro- 
vided for. I hardly like the ides of leaving her 
to herself, although It is her own wish. But you 
will see and jidge for yourself; she Is below 
with Adeline, Stay here and I will send her 
to you.” 

Mr. Ostrey leaned back amongst bie ruge, aud 
walted patiently for the swish of a woman’s gar- 
ments, the light fall of a woman's foot. 

It came sooner than he expected, and Marfel's 
soft voice sald quietly,— 

‘Mr, Hope told me you wished to speak with 
me!” 

The fair, proud face bad never looked fairer or 
sweeter than it looked now under ite modest cap; 
and the man’s heart ached to think of her lone- 
lleees and dependent position. If Heaven had 
been pleased to give him s daughter he should 
have asked no eweeter child than this friendless 
young nurse, 

Yes, I want to speak to you without Inter. 
ruption ; and perhaps I shall ask you a great 
many questions ; bat you must nob be offended, 
Sit down here, beside me.” 

She hesitated e moment, then complied. 

“T shall be glad to auswer any question you 
care to ask me,’’ she sa'd, gravely. 

And then foralong time they talked in low 
voices, and very earnestly ; and when Mariel rose 
to go there were tears in her eyes, 

“You have taken a heavy load from my 
heart,” she said, simply ; ‘‘and I can only show 
my gratitude by serving you to the utmost in my 
power—-and—and I can make my sister happy 
now about my fature. She will like to hear of 
my promotion.” 

“Tb isn't much of o promotion, I'm afrald, 
Daledown is very dall.” 


CHAPTER VI. 


Tux three weeks of Montrose Lingwood’s 
absence had expired, and he was on his way to 
Monkswell Manor, consclous of a certain 
elation of feeling, not quite in accordance with 
his statement that love and joy were not for him. 
All through these twenty-one days his thoughts 
had been with Muriel ; and a regret for bis loss, 
at first vague, but growing deeper with each day, 
filled his t, antl, although he would nob 
confess it to himeelf, he knew he loved her; 
knew, too, that under all the feverish passion 
with which Helena bad {nspfired him, there had 
lurked a longing for a quieter love, a lower, ten- 
derer voice, the touch of other hands than here. 
How he hated himself for hls folly; how he 
writhed at the racc!ecticn of is dsgradattcn | If 
he could but forget it! If only Mariel would | 

And now he was on his way to her; she had 
bidden him belfeve their friendship must end ! 
Why, it was but now begloning, and he had so 
much to atone for, His aunt met him at the 
station, and wondered a little at the brightness 
of his face—hoped, too, that {t was inspired by the 
thought of meeting Beatrice. He talked lightly 
and gally of indifferent topics, and seemed 
altogether to have recovered bis old tone and 
manner, Beatrice met him in the hall, and wore 
her brightest emiles for this man, who esteemed 
them less than one look from a palr of sweet grey 
eyes, Bat Beatrics flavtered herself that the 
c {on her cousin was to be attributed to a 
grow admiration of her charme, and delight 
at the graciousness of her manner. 

She blushed a little when he asked, in a too 
careless way, if Miss Tempest was wel], and 
gianced appealingly towards her mother, who was 
quite ready with her explanation. 

‘*] daresay I shall surprise and grieve you, 
Montrose, when I say she !s gone—that, Indeed, 
she left us in disgrace!” 

If she felt any pity for Mariel, auy compunc- 
tion for the part she had played, {t died out 
when she saw the sudden pallor and sternness of 
the young man’s face. 





“Spire her, mother,” pleaded Beatrice, with 
consummate hypocrisy; “perhaps she erred 
through thoughtiessness only.” 

“It fe well you can find excuses for her,” the 
mother rejoined ; “but, to my mind, nothing 
can excuse her flagrant disregard of the proprie- 
ties! No, Montrose, I will not give you my 
reason for dismiasing her ss 1 did. Lam only 
too sorry to remember her cwa conduct brought 
about each a reanit !” 

With a great effort, he controlled his rising 
anger, and said, — 

” Where did she go?” 

‘My dear boy, would she select me ae a confi- 
dant? She stayed sbont a week in Monkeweil, 
after I had dispensed with her services, lodging 
with one of the villagers, I believe ahe was afraid 
to return to her people ; then one day I heard she 
was gone to London, I believe,” 

‘*What could she do there?” he questioned, 
quietly enough, although a very tempest of anger 
and patn possessed him. 

_ Besuchamp shrugged her shonlders, then 
said,— 

“Pray dismiss the subject, Montrose, it fs a 
palofal one to me,” and he obeyed readily. He 
could not listen to farther innuendoes against 
on girl whom all too late he learned he 
oved, 

Yes, be loved her ; there was no farther doubt 
io his heart, and he uever for one moment be- 
lieved she was leas pure, lesa true than she had 
seemed, never wavered In the loyal trust In her 
ability to defend herself from these vague charges 
brought ageiost her. 

Bat he gave no sigo of his anxiety, no hint 
that he recefved his aunt’s information with utter 
locredulity. As yet, he scarcely knew what he 
intended doing beyond Marie), and where 
to seek her he did not know. Both she Oris 
and Sylvia had left Scraplands, so it would a 
useless going there for {nformation ; perhaps the 
woman where she had lodged would shed some 
light upon the subject. Comforting himeelf 
with this hope he spent the evening {n playing 
bez'que with Beatrice and turning the leaves of 
her music, whilst she sang in her pure clear 
aes, so carefally trained, so atterly devoid of 

eeling, 

That night he could not sleep for thinking of 
Mariel, friendless, well-nigh pennfless—perhaps 
driven to some desperate deed by this unmerited 
shame. He had no doubt that the whole st 
had been concocted by his aunt, and not 
Beatrice’s blandishmente or beauty could blind 
him to her woefal lack of principle, He saw, 
clearly enough, that ehe was quite ready to accept 
him ff he would but propose, and remembering 
her angry expression when e#he learned Muriel was 
an old acquaintance, concladed rightly enough 
the girl had been sent away because his cousin 
saw in her a pcasible rival. 

He rose early In the morning, and as it was 
weu determined to spend an hoar or two in the 
library, breakfast being a very late meal at the 
Manor. He had jast seated himself, and was 
listlessly tarning the leaves of “ Scribner's 
Magazine,” whes the door was noiselessly opere1 
and closed, and to his he saw Wilson 
+ apie looking earnestly and deprecatingly at 

mh. 

“Tf you please, alr,” she sald In a low and 
burried voice; “I want to speak to you, and as 
{bis more than my place fs worth to be caught 
here you must not fnterrup) me, or raise your 
voice above a murmur.” 

“You are mysterfous,” he said, smilingly, bat 
she broke in ruthlesely, — 

** You know Miss Tempest Is gone 
the fault is yours.” 

“What do you mean?” flushing a little. 
“ Speak plainly, and have no fear that anything 
you eay wil! be repeated,” 

“That is the promise I wanted, sir. Do you 
remember a certain day when you were alone 
with Miss Tempest fu the schoolroom? I see you 
do, Well, that dsy did the mischief. Miss 
Beatrice came home whilst you were with Miles 
Tempest, and I saw her listening outelde the door. 
No sooner were you gone than the mistress sent 
for thas poor young thing, and said such things 
as were a disgrace to her; then she told her to 


Well, air, 








a 


go, not caring a bit what came to her, Str, ] 
may as well confess that ever since I caught Kiy 
Beatrice eaves-dropping I have Imitated be, 
but I'll swear I did tt only for Miss Marie!’s sm}, 
And I tell you, the mistress feared you'd prete, 
the governess to your cousin, so she was gy; 
away.” 

“You swear this story fs true?” And ii, 
veins stood out upon bis temples Ike cords, 

"T do, alr; but if you’il excuse me, alr, it wy 
not a gentlemanly act to thrust yourself op , 
helpless gir). Because she was beantlful ayj 
below you, she was not meant to be your toy,” 

He broke fn hurriedly and hoarsely, — 

“You do not understand, Wilson, I hj 
koown Miss Tempest before, and I owed her 
some explanation concerning past events,” 

‘You could have given fp ab a more sultadis 
time, alfr.”’ 

“No; she would not grant me the oppor. 
tunity, but I will do all in my power to repair 
this gross injastice, Only tell me (if you know) 
where she bas gone, and I will follow her,” 

P r Aud when you have found her, what will yor 
° - 

* Marry her if she will accept me!” be oo 
swered qufatly. 

Wiison’s face flashed with excitement, ani 
drawing ® little slip of paper from her pocket she 
held fu to him. 

"It’s her addrees, sir; poor young lady, she 
could not bear her own country after the blow 
fell, And now, if you please, I will go—and | 
have your word to say nothing to the mistress, 
and not to let her suspect you know the truth 
from me?” 

“You have my word,” preesing a very liberal 
gift upon her, ‘‘and I em eternally gratefal t 
you. If [I should find Miss Tempest you will 
hear farther from her,” 

Then Wilson slipped from the room, leaviag 
him in on of the address, Mariel bad 
forwarded the day before her departure for 
Australia, It was shat of a house in Melbourne 
which an sgent had secured for the Hopes, and 
she sald that even were she gone from them 4 
letter sent there would find her. 

How his heart ached for her | What fiery eelf- 
scorn he suffered when he thought that, but for 
his wavering fancy, she would now be bi 
honoured and beloved wife, safe in his care, no! 
earning a humble wage as a poor servant. He 
felt now that life held no joy for him that wa 





unshared by her ; and began eagerly to plan bis 
journey, to anticipate the rapture of their meet- 
ing, the love and eu in the sweet eyes wher 


she saw him before her ; and heard how he had 
come from over the sea to woo and wed ber, to 
pray her to crown his life with her love. 

At breakfast he astonished Mre, Beauchamp 
by announcing his Intention of golng to town by 
the noon 

‘© What a runaway you are!” Beatrice sald 

y. ‘We hoped you had come for su 
in finite period. Is business carrylog you 
away!” 

“You!” and he turned his face towards Mro 
Beauchamp. ‘' You sald Iset night you believed 
Mies Tempest had gone to London. I am golug 
ip search of her,” : 

She tried to meet the steady regard of thov 
cold, brown eyer, but faltered, and sald sa she 
nervously toyed with her coffee, — 

‘S You take an unaccountable interest {n ber 

“ You will scarcely wonder at that, aunt, wheu 
I say if I find her I shall never rest unti! I have 
made her my wife,”’ fe 

‘Ignoring ber antecedents!” Beatrice asic 
with a short, hard laugh. ‘You are 5 brave 
man, but I question if one can call you wise. : 

‘IT can hardly lay claim to wisdom,” °o!'s, 
‘‘as if Ihave lost her ft fs by my own st. I 
loved her before I met Helena Hough, snd ve 
haved shamefully to her.” 7 

“As proof of your love,” sneered Beatr't, 
white with rage. ‘You are anlucky ip you 
attachments. Neither of your Inamorstas wou.’ 
be received by the élite ; low birth might not be 
an impediment to thelr social succese—bal 
doubtful morals would.” 

He turned fiercely upon her. ‘ 

“Take care what you say of Miss Tempest, for 
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make you prove your allegations! What 
dey ” = a ou suppose he would be who 
sat at bis ease whilet othere hinted away his 
wife's fair fame 1” 

She was cowed a moment, bat recovering her 
native audacity, aald— 

“Well, Montrose, I am sorry you should be 
bent on your own rain, and hope that you 
may be saved from yourself—for from the day 
you merry Muriel Tempest we must be 
strangers,” 

“] agree with you,’’ with ominous quiet in eye 
sod voice, “Rest assured, my wife will go only 
where she ls honourably received.” 

“Then she will be a recluse,’’ Mrs, Beauchamp 
sid, ecornfally, 

But suddenly altering her tactics, she laid her 
hood upon his arm, and sald, gently,— 

'' Montrose, I have always loved you as a son, 
and held your welfare dear. You will not let 
thie girl come between the tried affection of 

eare, She ia nob worthy of you, and you only 
fancy you love her ; surely [t would be wiser to 
choose some woman in your own rank.” 

“T have chosen, once and for all,” he told her 
coldly, but she would not be repulsed. 

“T know you belfeve your happiners is in her 
hands, bat so you thought of Helena Hough, and 
ste how 200m you discover the mistake!” 

‘The two women are not to be compared. It 
fs an insult to Milas Tempest to couple her name 
with Helena’.” 

“And yet it fs not so long aluce you were 
ready to give her your name. Walt a little, 
Montrose ; give this so-called love time to prove 
iteelf ; and if at last you find fo real, and that 
Miss Tempest alone can make you happy, why 
then we willsay no more upon the subject. We 
will say nothing but good-bye, for we shall be 
virtually dead to each other |” 

“So be ft,” quiet'y. "I am resolved, and 
whilst I thank you for past hospltality let me 
assure you I will never again trespass upon it.”’ 

" And this is to be the end, Montrose ! Tals fs 
my reward for long years of love?” 

The flashing contemp> tn his eyes silenced 
her; and when he rose she, too, left the table, 
sod turned towards a window. 

Bat he followed her there. 

“Aunt!” he sald, “your age and sex protect 
you from my anger, but I cannot go without 
telling you what is io my mind. I believe that 
you have dlemiseed Mies Tempest, and en- 
desvoured to polson me against her for some 
purpose of your own. I did not think one of my 
race—especially a woman—could stoop to snch 
dishonourable deeds |” 

‘May I remind you that’ my age and sex’ 
should protect me from your Insolence §” 

"T have no wish to appear insolent.” 

| And I no wish to exchange farther speech 
with you, or to see your face again |” 

"T will smnenhent “9 

And bowing gravely he went from the room. 

Half-ac-hour later he left the house, and 
Beatrice watched him ge, through teare of 
bitterest hate and rege. 


CHAPTER VII. 


Monrnosm travelled to London with the fall 
Invention of sailing to Australia by the firab 
vessel bound there, Bat he wae doomed to dis- 
4ppolntment, 

Oo the very night of his arrival {2 town he 
took a severe chill, which, in the course of a day 
or two, developed into fever. So he Isy delirious 
for 8 weary while, and small hopes were enter- 
tained of bis recovery ; and even when con- 
‘clousness returned to him he was so weak and 
i that he was quite unable to leave his bed for 
a. 

td the eping passed {nto summer; the 
golden commer was waning fast, and atfll the 
doctor shock his head when Montrose. proposed 
— bls plane into execution. 
Won't answer for the consequences {f you 
attempt the journey in your present state !” 


(Continued on page 519 ) 


THE MYSTERY OF ALANDYKE, 


—:0:— 
OHAPTER IIL. 


You might have heard a pin fall, so great was 
the silence which followed on Lord Carrnthers's 
question, All eyes turned instinctively to their 
hoat. It was well known that Sir Jocelyn was 
but a dietant relation of the late baronet; that 
Sir Kenueth’s true heir had returned some fif- 
teen years before, weary and conquered in the 
battle of life, only to die iu the old home that 
should have been his. 


and left him everything he possessed. There 
could be no question that the Baronet was the 
lawfal possessor of Alandyke. Then what did 
this old man mean by hie request for an intro- 
duction to Sir Kenneth’s helress 

Had he only been a common pérson they 
might have expreseed their surprise ab his rude- 
nese, but, unfortunately, Lord Carrathers was 
one of the most powerful nobles of the day. He 
had jast returned from a ten years’ command in 
Asis, and all Eagland rang with the name of the 


General far more than fo that of Earl 

In reailty, the pause was very short between 
the question and its answer; but it seemed 
houre to those expectant listeners before Sir 
Jocelyn said, firmly, — 

“IT think you are under some wistake, Lord 
Carruthers ; my poor kinsman naver had any 
grandchildren, His only son dled here some 
fifteen years ago. I was Sir Kenneth’s only 
living relative, aud, as such, I succeeded to the 
possession of Alandyke.” 

Lord Carruthers stared—there fe no other 
word for It—he looked utterly bewildered. 

“ And here have I been rushing down to York- 
shire just to make acquaintance with Harold’s 
child. I always liked Harold, though he was a 
bit wild. I’ve brought pearls from the East fit 
for a king's ransom, and many other presents. I 
harried down to Alandyke before I had been a 
week in England, and——” 

“And you are most heartily welcome!” sald 
Sir Jocelyn, warmly. ‘There {fs no viattor J 
could be prouder to recelve than you, and if you 
will make my house your home at least for a few 
daye, I shall esteem it an honour. Yon shall 
find that Alandyke has not lost Ite character for 
hospitality.” 

The Earl relaxed, 

** )'ll stay,” he said heartily. ‘‘If there's a 
house In Englgnd I used to love {t was this one. 
I’ve three p'aces of my own, but I was getting 
on {in years when they came to me. Now, the 
hspplest days of my childhood were spent at 
Alandyke, You've a goodly gathering here, Sir 
Jocelyn! Which le your wife? I have seen her 
in the old time, but I don’o seem to recognize 
her here,” 

“My wife has been taken from me!” an- 
awered the Baronet, gravely, ‘My loas Is five 
years old now, Lord Carruthers, 1 mnuet present 
you to my sister, the mistress of Alandyke for 
the time belng.” 

Lady Dary! was delighted to have so dis- 
tinguished a guest. She herself led the way to 
the rooms she intended for him (there were spare 
rooms in spite of that terse note to the gover- 
ness), aud as the dressing bell bad long since 
rung the rest of the company filed off, and 
Heleva found herself alone in the great drawing- 
room, 

Her task of tea-makiog was long over, but 
she had lingered because Lord Carruthers and 
his host had been standing so as to bar her egress, 
now she rose to go beck to the school-room ; but 
as she ed an we me Peg to her sur- 
prise she saw asper 6, leaning against 
the wall as though for support, the veins start- 
{ng to his forehead like thick purple cords, and 
great beads of perepfration standing on his brow. 

Helena dreaded he should think her fotra- 
sive, but she could not see him like that and 
offer nothing for his relief. On one of the 





tables stood a great crystal carafe of water; she 
filled a glass and brovght It to hie side. 


Str Kenneth had adopted his young cousln, | 





brave old cfficer who gloried in his title of | 


+ Wae 





“Tt way refresh you !”’ she said, slmply. 

Slr Jocelyn drained the glass feverishly, as one 
coasumed by laoward thiret. Then he raised his 
large clear eyes to Helena’s, and she noticed they 
were full of a deep, mourntal sadness, 

“I am very much obliged to you, 
Stuart!” 

"It was nothing,” and she blushed, looking 
prettier than ever as she didso, ‘I was afraid 
you seemed fn pain,” 

“Pain! My life fs one long pain, one living 
sorrow. Iam master of Alandyke, The falrest 
home !n Yorkshire is mine, and yet ia all the 
country you could uot find a mau so desolate.” 

Miss Stuart gufte forgot ail the tales she bad 
heard of Slr Jecelyn. She forgot she had been 
told he rested under a curse, She ascribed all 
his melancholy to his wife’s loss, and his presend 
state to the Earl's careless questions. 

“*T am better now,” said the Baronet, gently. 
“Have I shocked you wery much, Miss 
Stuart 1” 

You have not shocked me at all; it 
natural you should be upset,” 

“ Natural!” 

“Lord Carrathers ought never to have asked 
such a question.” 

“You heard him?” Sir Jocelyn shudderad. ‘‘ i 
wish you would tellme what he said—his very 
words, I could not catch them myself, I was 
too bewildered.” 

* You can’t want me to repeat ihem }” 

"IT dol’ 

* Bat then 1 shall be as unfeeling as he 


Miae 


Was 


“Never mind. I don’t think yon could be 
unfeslivg, Miss Stuart, if you tried,’ 

‘* Lord Carruthere asked to be presented to 
your wifs. He had no ides she was dead.” 

She would nob look at him, so she did not see 
the change in hfs face did not know the relief he 
felt that she had aecribed his emotion to any 
cause but the true one, 

He eald nothing more, only turned awsy with 
& emothered sigh, and Nell made the best of her 
way co her own domatn, her mind very full of 
Sir Jocelyn and his sorrows, She conld not 
foliow the Baronet upstaira, she could not aee the 
blank despair which came over his face when he 
threw bimeelf down upon a chalr ia his own 
room. The door was locked now; he was per- 
fectly alone. No need to keep om the mask he 
wore so contloually in the presence of others. 
He was barely thirty-six, and yeb the silver 
threads were comiog apace among the maseea of 
his dark halr—only thirty-six, and yet bis face 
was lined with many furrows, He was strong 
and well—all things had prospered with him save 
one—his marriage had been a cruel mistake. 

His wife’s beauty had lured him to think her 
needful to his happinese. Alas! before they bad 
been married two years he knew their uulon had 
been a mistake, He had borne bis burden man- 
faulily—bad tended her as though sbe had been 
his life’s love—and five years ago she was taken, 
leaving him a legacy which made his days one 
living pain. 

‘On, Berta, Berta!” he moaned In his 
anguish as he sat over his dressing-room fire. 
“How could you doit? You were a mother 
youreelf. How could you?” Bat whatever the 
sin of the Lady Alberta Leigh, however much 
its memory might crush the joy. out of 
her husband’s heart, he was powerless to 
atone for it, powerless to blot {b out, He had 
argued this a hundred times with himself, and 
he knew it—life must go or. His guests must 
dine and see him among them, a carefn! attentive 
host. Sir Jocelyn knew he must go back to his 
social treadmill, so he rang the bell for his valet, 
and contrived to enter the drawing-room In the 
regulation costume for evening wear some three 
minutes before dinner was announced, 

He took in Mrs. Roselter, and the widow 
chatted gaily on without heeding how absent 
was her listener, She would not have felt 
flattered had she kncwo Sir Jocelyn’s only 
thought concerning her was an intense pity for 
the defunct Mr. Rossiter’s sufferings in beirg 
sbut up with such an inveterate magp!s, 

Lord Carruthers was the iion of the evening, 
The ladies, one and alJ, emiled upor the brave 
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oli soldier, and rather envied their host when the 
Earl scncunced his futentlon of having a chat 
with him in the library before he retired, They 


Mtcle knew how gladly Sir Jocelyn would bhava 
relinquished the honour for which they envied 
hia. 


“ You must have thought me avwfully cruel,” 
begau the old msn, when he and his host were 
icte d-téte, * but I hadn't the least {dea that you 
were magior of Alandyke,” 

‘'Thave been master here for well-nigh ton 
years now, Lord Carruthers.” 

* Aye, ic is ten years turned since I came hers 
to say farewell te Kenneth—a longer farewell 
than we eliber of us expected, since he died during 
my voyage cut,” 

You cas here, then } 

“You were abroad, travelling In Frence, I 
think your wife told me,” 

Sir Jocelyn winced, What bitter cause he had 
to regret that French journey only he himself 
knew. _ was the one act of hia iife he most 
cep.oread, 

‘* Very likely; I was away for come time, and 
the end was sudden at the last, I did not reach 
home in time to say farewell.” 

“Tis very strange! He told me distinctly he 
had made a will in favonr of Harold’s child,” 

“Tha only wil I ever saw was the one under 
which I inherit, I don’t belleve Harold had a 
child, Lord Carruthers.” 

“ He might have had. He qusrrelled with his 
father about some weran of the people. Harold 
me the soni of honour, he would be sure to marry 

er,” 

Sir Jocelyn looked steadily Into the fire, 

“Tam convinced that sven lf poor Harold loft 
& widow and children (which, mind you, I doubt), 
they must have died long ago,” 

* Whyi” 

" Becanece fifteen years have pnased since his 
death, ard there bas been no application for 
relief, Penniless as she must have been, do you 
think the widow would not have sent to beg of 
her wealthy reistlons? If she came of the lower 
class _ he would have no pride to keep her 
back, 

The General looked surprised at ihe clear, 
logical way in which the case was put. He little 
kvew Sir Jocelyn was speaking with ihe feverish 
esgernese of aman who wants to convince him- 
self, 

“ Perhaps you are right, and, after al), I am 
glad you are master here, I shonlGn't like to ree 
Alandyke in the hands of a woman who would let 
the good old name of Leigh die ont.” 

Str Jocelyn emailed sadly, 

"I fear te will dle out, my lord, for Lam ihe 
last of the Hne,” 

* Bat you have sonz i” 

“In Heaven—not here.” 

“You must marry again; it will be almost 
wicked if you don’s, Fancy letting your old 
name die out,” 

Sir Jocelyn smiled grimly, 

“TI should be no greater offender than your 
lordebip ; you have been an earl ten years without 
nesking to find a countess,” 

Lord Carrathers was not in the least offended, 

" Bat I have no rooted aversion to matrimony. 
Td marry to-morrow if I found anyone I could 
fancy.” 

“You may do so here,” eald the Baronet, 
comically. ‘“ There must be at least a dozen 
eligible ladies without counting Mrs. Rossiter.” 

“The pretty little widow who devoted herself to 
you to-night, eh.” 

" Yea, but,” with a comical glance, * I'll resign 
my pretepelons in your favour ; and as an ear!’s 
13 a much higher rank than a baronet’s, I don't 
think you'll have much difficulty.” 

Lord Carruthers was established as a guest at 
Aiandyke, aud perhaps the only person who did 
not enjoy his pleasant soclety was Isabel Vernon. 
Miss Vernon was enjoying a little drama of her 


I don’t remember 


own, one of those plays fn which most women 


evect the chief parts once in their lives,” 

She had not quite determined whether 1a was 
to be a comedy or tragedy, and about this time 
abe grew very sharp and irritable In manner, and 
apecially snappfah to Lord Carruthers, who would 





fain have petted and mide much of her for no 
other reason than that she came, at least on the 
mother's aide, of the grand old house of Leigh. 

Osly one person at Alandyke could have 
thrown the least light upon Ieabel’s strange be- 
haviour, aud that person was bound bys solemn 
pledgs to secrecy. The guests at Alandyke enw 
very little of Miss Vernon; she was supposed to 
be devotedly fond of children, and to spend 
every epare moment with her little cousins, 

Ib was a good thing Adela and Mab did not 
hear this view of the case, for they were both 
sturdy ilttile trathtellers, and would certaloly 
have proteated that Balle never came near them 
except Io the evenings for five minutes on her 
way down to dfuner, 

There was a young ariist at Alandyke, Mervyn 
Yorke by nanie, and he was very nearly as un- 
soclable as Misa Vernon, These two, though 
they had a kindred taste for eolftude, were 
neither friends nor boon companions, Mervyn 
never attempted to engross the helress in the 
drawing-room. 

Sometimes be would epend a whole evening 
without addreteing her, and {f, when she sang, 
bis violet eyes followed her every word, no doubs 
that was from admiration of the song rather 
than the singer. 

Poor little Neli, op in her lonely school-room, 
only released by that terrible afternoon visit to 
the drawing-room, found Mfe very dull indeed. 
She wae so young that ib was hard to know 
parties of pleasure were continually formed end 
she oub of them. Then, too, she missed her 
friend. Bell hardly ever came near her now; 
ehe was affectionate and cordfal when they met, 
but preoccapled and absent, 

“She is thinking of her wedding,” decided 
the lttle governess, ‘‘Ob, I hope he will be 
good to her; I think unkindnees would broak 
her heart,” 

Tt was about o fortnight after’ the Earl's 
arrival that Neli gave vent to this sentiment, 
Bell had aot been to ths school-room for a week, 
and her heart was a Hittle sick at her friend’s 
desertion. The children had gone to thelr 
nurse ; Nell was awalting the stroke of four to 
go downstairs to her tea-making when the door 
opened, and Lady Daryl appeared. 

Her visita were so very rare that Helena felt 
that something must be amiss, but her ladyship 
was graciousness itself; she had only come to 
give some trifling directions, As she rose to go 
sbe anid suddenly,— x 

“] wish you would not encourage Isabel op 
here so much, Mise Sonart.” 

Nell hardly knew what to answer. That Lady 
Dargl bellaved the school-room often brightened 
by Miss Vernon’s vi-:its was clear; how could 
Nell tell her Isabel bad not crosaed the thres- 
hold for a week? 

‘ST never asked her to come, my lady. Mies 
Vernon has been here entirely of her own 
accord.” 

“Tam not blaming you, Miss Stuart. Bell 
is as wilful as she can be; while we were alous 
I was very glad to think of her as eafe In your 
company, but now shedeliberately neglects her 
visitors, As Sir Jocelyn’s nleco she ought to 
amuse the young ladies, instesd of which ehe 
deserts them altogether.” i 

‘*T am very sorry.” 

“You had better give her a hint of what I 
bave said, You can do it without offending her ; 
ehe fe very fond of you,” 

Neli did nob particularly relish the mission. 
She went downstairs without another word; a 
glance showed her that Ball was absent, another 
moment and she entered with Lord Carruthers. 

“The Earl and I have been playing billiards 
all the afternoon,” she proclaimed aloud, “and 
I won every game.” 

The old soldier thought hera little fond of 
exaggerating, slnce they had only been in the 
billfard-room half an-bour, but be did not con- 
tradict her, he oaly strolled gcross the room and 
took a cup of coffee from Nell’s hand. 

He had not patronlsed the drawing-room of an 

teraoon since the day of his arrival, aud so he 
acd Miss Stuart had nob met before, He took a 
chatr near her and looked at her with the close 
scrutiny of one used to examining faces, and 





reading them at once, Then as he zaw th: 
colour mount into her cheeks he remembers; 
himself, 

"A thousand pardons, young lady ; forgive ar 
old man’s wandering faucy, to whom you recaiie: 
a vision of his youth.” 

Nell smified, as though to tell him he wa, 
forgiven, and he began to talk to her of the 
countries hs had visited and the places he hi 
seen, He found her an eager listener, bus, + 
bis surprise, before he had half finizhed, ah 
started up. 

** I roust go now, please, the time [s ap.” 

“The time, what do you mean!” 

She blushed hotly. 

‘'T mean I shall be wanted,” 

"TIT want you ; stay hers,” 

**T cannot ; 1 must go the childrep,” 

‘What children? I thought there weren' 
any in the house.” 

* 'Loere are tyro.” 

© And you teach them!” 

“ Yes,’ 

Tike ft 2” 

Nell shrugged her shoulders, 

* Better than I did, but the days seem very 
lopg sometimer.”” ‘ 

**T should think so. Well, good-bye, Mis 
Governees ; I shall come aud see you fo your 
school-room one of these days,” 

His words recalled to Nell that she must cerk 
out that other visitor, whose visite had well-nizh 
ceased, and tell her of Lady Daryl’s wishes. 

The family at Alandyke never kept late honrs, 
At eleven o’clcck Nell wrapped heree!f [ns heavy 
shawl, and bravely left her schcol-room to go to 
find Sir Jocelyn’s niece, 

She knew Beli’ room well, and found It easily, 
She kuccked for admittance, but no answer 
came, and again and again with the same resul: ; 
at last she pushed the door open and went fr 
The dress which the heiress had worn that even- 
ing was Ising on the bed ; there was a pretty 
confusion of jewels end flowers on the dressing- 
table, but no trace of the beautifal gis] whom, 
against her anticipation, Nell had learned to 
love, 

For full an hour Miss Stuart sat over the 
fire; then she began to get drowsy. She dared 
not return with her mission unfulfilled ; she was 
getting serfously uneasy when the door opene?, 
and Isabel came in, 

She wat dressed fn the plafnest of black cos- 
tames, and a ehawl was twisted tightly round her 
head for the double purpose of protecting her 
from the cold and disguising her from curious 
eyes. 

" You here, Nell?” 

“T want to spesk to you, Dall 5 don’t besng'y, 
dear, I mast eny it.” 

“ Well,” sald Isabel, with her unchanges)'s 
sweet tongue, “then say It quickly, dear, for it's 
after midnight, and I am very tired.” ; 

Very briefly Helena told her of Lady Daryis 
visit, and what she had said. : 

“Tt was awfully good of you not ‘o tell o! 
me,” said Bell, gratefully, “ but {t's 4 nuisance. 
What does she want to meddle for $” 

** Bell, darling, where do you go? You ares 
young ; you—you don’t know the world ss I do. 
I fear you may be laying up for yourself som: 
heavy mizery in the time to come,” 

“Tem eaving myself from misery,” corrected 
Bell ; “and {f I was not afraid of the fucs and 
habbab that must come when I spesk out, I 
should never have made any mystery, Nell, {x !t 
very wicked to break one’s word ?” 

ae depends, I shouldn't like to break !t 
myself,” 

“Bat if it was taken from you wher yoo 
were # child ; if, before I bad time to think, i 
doomed myself tos lfe-long misery, mighta't ! 
draw back 1” ‘ 

A —— suspicion of her meantog came % 
Helena, Was it possible that Isabel could have 
heard of her cousin's perfidy ? ane 

‘* I never loved Gay,” went on Mise \ ern, 
slowly, “never, but I: admired him, and | 
thought we might be very happy becanse 7 
loved meso ranch, Our weddin was fixed 
for Jane, and. I came here to epend the is 
months of my maiden iife, I knew I aid not 
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love my future husband, but I meant to be true 
to bin. I belleved eo implicitiy in hts love I 
reproached myeelf bitterly for my hardnese In 


Nel!’s eyes were full of interest as Jeabel went 

quickly, 

" There was someone else I had learned to like 
ouly too well, Iknew I could be happier with 
him on swall means than rolling in wealth at 
Gay’a aide, bat,” her voles grew husky, ‘‘ there 
wos my plighted word, and I came of a race 
who scorn @ falaehood. Things might have 
cone on to the end, I might have broken my 
jover’s heart and my own but for a singular 
circarcstance.” 

She paused for breath, nob by word or look 
would Nel! Interrupt her. 

“J came here, and Lord Vernon, (ay’s father, 
had occasion to write to me, By some fatal 
mistake, instead of enclosing a letter from his 
aoa urging me to consent to an earlier marriage 
than the date fixed, he sent me a note from (1y, 
imploring his sauction to the rupture of our 
engagement. My cousin urged he had sever 
loved me; he never should bs happy with me— 
he would willingly forego my wealth if his father 
would consent to hia wedding the girl of his 
choles, Threughouf the letter hiz whole 
character shone out. He could not bear me—he 
se good a° anid a0; but if bis father inslsted on 
it, under pain of disinheritence, he would 
sabmit, Tae letter was dated November. I 
looked la the little casket where I kept Gay's’ 
letters, and I found one bearing the same datey 
fall of the. most passionate love and devoticn to 
myself,” 

Sis stopped abruptly; Helena was eitticg 
with her facs buried fn her hands, sobbing as 
shough her heart would break. 

“ What is the matter?” cried Isabel, 

“T can’t bear to think of ib; how can one 
helleve anyone efter you have been so deceived? 
Did you write to Mr. Vernon and reprosch him 
for his falsenees |" 

"No, {tis wisest not. I regarded the letter 
ag the algnal of my freedom. Jf Gay Vernon 
would make me a duchess, and kuelt to ma for 
ay love, I would not marry him, not ff I were a 
baggar-maid,'? : 

* Aud the other }” 

"Who i "” 

“You sald there was someone else.” 

A strange expresaion of pstriect happiness 
crossed Isabel's face, 

“He le here now, I manage to ase him naarly 
every day; as soon as I can win over Uacle 
Jocelyn we are tho be married,” 

“Thope, oh! I hope you will be happy.” 

"Lem eure of it,” sata Boll, simply. “ You 

see, wo love each other, Nell, and there's nothing 
‘a the whole world Uke love.’ 
_The other girl felt so too, In all the world 
taere was no gift like love, and love had passed 
her by, or, rather, she had poured ont ihe 
treasure of her heart upon a worthless deceiver. 

Tae clock struck one, Nell started up; In the 
faterest of that convereation she bad forgotten 
coe ight of time, A strange stillness had fallen 
apoa the Louse ; eleep had certainly taken most 
of its Inmates under her kind protecttou. 

Irsbel Gang her arms round her friead's neck 
aad kissed her fondly, 

“You kuow all now, Nell, bat ft was good. of 
Jou to come to tell me, Ob, my darling, I hope 
some day you may te as happy as I am.’’ 

+28 other girl did not echo that wieh, perhaps 
*86 felt {i would be weeless, She returned 
Ball's caress tenderly, and then she opened the 
door resolutely, 

Must you really go}” 

‘Yer, think how, late it ia 1” 

Stay here and sleep with me,”’ 

‘ell was sorely tempted, but ehe deemed such 
x . arse imprudent, If it came to Lady Daryl’s 
~~ {t might anger her, and so Nell gathered up 
“et courage, and stepped out into the deserted 
Corridor, 
on nt "82 carrying & candle, Isabel had insieted 
to mee the one flickering flame did little 

“aclnate the wide desolate passages. It 
‘eemed to Nell she should never be sate within 


“have returned: to ber old work of propitlating the 


“tons, for Mre. Stuarts was one of those women 





the shelter of her own room, She was etill 


wearing her thick dress; she had a ehawl flang 
round her shoulders, and yet she shivered as she 
waiked along. 

Ab last she was within eight of her own door, 
Hope cheered her on; another minute and she 
would bs safe within {te frfendly refuge, when 
tramp, tramp, tramp, there came the sounds of 
thess footsteps which twice before had so troubled 
her repore, Nearer, nearer they came, 

Tn an sgony of terror Nell rushed forward only 
to-extloguish her candle in the sudden draught. 
The last sight her eyes were conscious of was of 
some dark, weird figure bearlug a torch aloft and 
walking boldig-in the direction of the locked-up 
boudolr ; then with an awful dread of things she 
knew not what-with a dread sense of loneliness 
and desolation--the poor girl gave one bitter cry, 
and sank fu a senseless. hoap upon the threshold 
of ber own rvem, whose shelter ehe had so longed 
to galn, 


oe 





CHAPTER IY. 


Lireat No. £, Bilby-road, had gone somewhate 
monotonously fduring Neli’s absence, Pretty, 
wilfcl Beatrice took ber s'ster's place, and gave 
leseons to the many pupile Helena had striven to 
collect ; But, somehow, the work was not so 


pleasant at she had expected ; and after the first |- 


novelty of being called ‘M's Stuart,” and of 
golog out 6very day was over, Beatrice would gladly 


lendlady and lstening to her mother’s lamenta- 


who must gramble, She was not a lady, but she 
had married a gentleman, and as she had been 
poor ever. afuce that event she may be pardoned, 
perhaps, for having rather a low estimate of the 
advantages of birtb. 

Her “ pa” had been In the " public Hoe” and 
wished her to marry his partner and auccescor ; 
however, her fancy was. taken by a gallant son of 
Mars; and when she elected to follow hfs for- 
tunes her paternal relative eettled half hie savings 
on her—settied them so strictly that nothlog 
could anticipate or alienate them, and as long as 
she lived she muet enj -y the regal income of 
eighty yearly pounds, These elghty pounds had 
been the bugbear of her husbana’s life. His wife 
was fond of telilog him they must have starved 
without “ poor pa’s savings.” It might have been 
thla cheerless refrain which fiaaliy Induced Mr. 
Stuart to sepsrate himeelf from his family. Wo 
one can say the facts were jash as Nell had 
narrated them to her employer, One day he had 
disappeared ! be had promised to return soon— 
in a week ab longest, Fifteen years had elapsed 
without that return, and hia wife belleved him 
dead 


She brought up her youngest child In that 
belief, and never guite forgave her first-born, 
because, In epite of all arguments, all reasonioge, 
Nell etill cherlehed a hops that some day the 
wanderer m'ght return. 

January faded tnto February, February Into 
March, and Bese was etill busy over her music 
lessons, when ons morning the strangest thing 
eversknown in the annels of the little family 
occurred. There came letter addressed to Mra, 
Swart fo an uvknown hand, which, on being 
opened, contalued a teu-pound note, Beanice 
danced for joy. Mrs. Stuart forgot for once to 
grumble. Ths two were as happy as children, 
They spent that ten pounds again aad again fo 
anticipation, and wonderful were the purchases 
effected, 

“ T’'m glad Nell fan’t here,” observed the mother, 
amlably. ‘Really teu pounds soon goer. I 
couldn’s have spared her e sovereign.” 

Bee's conscience emote her. 

“ Shall I send ber eome of mine?” 

* Noneense, child, She's a lot better off than 
we are. I expect she feels like @ great lady, living 
all among fine people, Nell always had a taste 
for the arlatecracy.”’ 

“ T wish ehe was bere now.” 

“I don’t, WNeli's all very well, but she’s much 
too Ifke her father, She’s that set-up there's no 
beariog her airs and graces, Her father wanted 
to take her along with him when ho went cf. 





I'm eure I wish Id let him,” 


“ Mother, what was papa like?” asked Bee. 
ae 1 can’t remember anythlog about 
re) ” 


** He was good to lock at,” confessed his relict; 
‘which, as be was good for no manner of work, 
he'd need to be. Then he had a way cf walking 
as if all the world belonged to him, and such « 
careless, easy going kind of man that anyous 
could have foretold he’d leave hie wife in the 
workhouse,” 

“But he didn’t,” 

© Small thanks to him. IJ:’s my ps's eaving= 
we've lived on ali theee years.” 

Bse had heard that before. She determiaed 
to changs the eubject, 

"Mother, now we're 60 rich don't you think 
we ty give ourselves a real treat—jast you 
and I?” 

Mra, Stuart liked “real treats.” She was 
quite gracious at the idea, 

"Only ive so cold, much foo cold to enjoy 
onseell.” 

“ Let’s go to the theatre !”’ 

Tt was a bold idea; but the two arch con- 
aplgators were recklees with thelr new-found 
wath, For half-s crown you can get a seat In 
the upper boxes of one or two qulte reepectable 
theatres, Omnibus there and back barely costs 
e'xpence, 

Misa Beatrice and her mamma having nerved 
themselves to the expenditure of six shillings, 
examined the dally papers, and revolved to carry 
their project into execution that very night, and 
honour one cf the Strand playhouses wiob their 
presence, 

How they erjoyed tholr simple preparations ! 
How delicicus waz their early tea! How care- 
fully they arranged their supper, making eure 
they should return hungry! How they flattered 
the landlady into lending them her latchkey! 
Alas, alas! poor girl, Boe often looked back 
to that evening with keen regret; she waa so 
happy then, so wildly happy, and such a short 
time afterwards derk clouds had eettled on her 
sky. 

The ladies reached the theatre come time before 
the doors were open, Taey obtained excellent 
seats, and Bee would have been quite hapyy 
watching the good-natured crowd which sovn 
came flocking In. 

Bat it was not in Mra, Stoori’e nature to ba 
saticfied if she wae not the chief object of attrac- 
tlon, and she presently began to stare about her 
in a very discontented fashion. 

“I wish wo had gone in the dreae-cirele, Bee ; 
thera’s snch a common clase of people here.” 

“This fa very comfortable, mother,” devoutly 
hoping their neighbours had not overheard, 

* But fd is not what I have been used to.” 

She bad not been used to theatres at all for a 

good many years. A less dutifal daughter mighs 
havea told her so; but Bee did nothing of the 
kind, she merely tried to direct her attextion, 
when 8 volce at her mother's other side addreasad 
her. 
“ Madam thinks thie is nob like Italy, Those 
who have once lived under an Itallan sky flad i» 
difficult te reconcile themeelves to our bleak, col: 
Eogland,”’ 

Now, as a fact, Mcs, Stuart had spent @ fort 
night in Italy at the time cf her marriage ard 
ebe waa intensely proud of the fact, Tals epeec 
therefore attacked her vanity at Its weakest 
polat, 

‘There fa no place like Italy'"’—she tried to 
look sentimental, but f.lled utterly. ‘ Beautifai 
Italy with {ts myrtle groves.” 

““And sgues and feverr,” mutterel the 
stranger, below his breath. Then aloud, 
"Madame is qaite right. It {sa happiness to 
hear one’s own country praived {n a foreign land ; 
bat It does not atone to me for the humillation 
of not belug recognised by a lady so fair as Mra. 
S wart.” 

Tae widow simpered, Bse looked uautterably 
disgusted. She well-nigh turned ber back on 
the speaker, but the last words thoroughly 
alarmed her. Was this really a friend of ber 
rocther’s? Jf not, how cid he know her name? 

He was not the sort of man yirle like Beatrice 
or her eister would have cared to own as a fclend. 
Dark, olive complexion, black curllog halr, an 









































































































































































































































































ap crt + ee eer AS 









































~ 


Fel ers" ; 
2 the eubtwn -+ 43" Sew +-eb 4t H 



















































































































































































March 10, 1900 











THE LADIES, ONE AND ALI, SMILED UPON THE BRAVE OLD SOLDIER. 


unmistakable alr of having seen better days, 


and having been reduced to worse ones by diesl- 
pation. 


“I'm eure I don’t remember you,” ssid Mrs, 


Stuart, frankly, ‘‘ You've got my name pretty 
pat, too, How did you manage {t, young man ?” 

‘‘ Madam, & name once heard, a face like yours 
once seen engraves itself upon the heart. Havin 
xeon you, having heard you speak, was It possible 
I could forget 1” 

" Well, I'm sure I have forgotten you.” 

“Forgotten Livonia, madam, and the little 
creek, and the artist who begged your busband’s 
leave to sketch you ?” 

A light came to the widow's face, 

‘‘ LT remember it all as if [t was yesterday ! My 
khesband and you were great friends,” 

We were.” 

“] wonder you remember, 
xoust be horribly altered,” 

Hs shock his head, 

“ { shonld have known you anywhere, I pre- 
eurse this lady Is your sister,” 

** My daughter.” 

‘ Js it possible you can have one so old? And 
the good papa?’ 

Ah!" 

He wanted to aek If those brilliant expecta- 
tions his friend Stuart had indulged In had been 
fulfilied, whether prosperity bad dawned for the 
little family ; but he could hardly put thie Into 
words, and the curtain rising at that moment he 
appeared to be engrossed In the play, 

Bat between the acts he renewed his conversa- 
ov, and found out all he sought to know, Not 
that the widow had only eighty pounds a year 
all told, but she was more ailly and more easily 
flavtered than in the days when he knew her ae 
a bride. 

He took care to send refreshmente to the ladies 
between the acte. An Ice for Bee (who declined 
it), and some brandy-and-water for Mre. Stuart. 
Then when the curtain had fallen for the last 
time he was ready to make way for them through 
she crowd, 


It is years ago, I 





* And you are gofog home! I cannot think 
of your doing so anactended, You will allow 
your humble frieud to do himself the pleasure of 
seeing you within doore 1” 

He did not look at all homble. Bee would have 
liked to tell him they wonld dispense with his 
services; but her motber caught at them 
greedily, and so it was arranged, 

For the first time fn her life Bee felt left out 
in the cold, Her mother and the stranger, 
Oarlos D'Arcy, talked of things in which she 
seemed to have had noshare. Very littleenjoyment 
had resulted for her from the scheme which had 
been her own. She gaveasigh of rellef when 
they reached Bilby-road. Sarely, at the gate of 
No, 6 they should part from thelr obtrusive 
cavalier } 

Bat,no. Her mother was fnvitiog him into 
supper, and he accepted effasively. Bee would 
have given a great deal to plead a headache and 
ercape bo bed, bub she was moat prosalc, unro- 
mantic, and hungry ; besides, she did not choose 
to leave her mother and Mr. D'Arcy alone, 

The visitor stayed an hour, He made fearful 
{nroads into the fresh butter, and demolished a 
whole bottle of beer. Mrs, Stuart beamed on 
him with radiant satisfactfon, but Bee never 
spoke at all. 

"I wish Nell was here,” thought the poor 
girl. ‘'She might make this horrid man keep 
away. Now, I daresay, mother’!! invite bim 
again.” 

And that was juss what did happen. When 
It did occur to Mr, D'Arcy that he had stayed 
long enough the widow gave him her hand with 
a tender sigh, and pleaded her loneliness, her 
dear child’s dullness. Would not their kind 
friend drop In again some evening! They would 
both be charmed to see him, 

The artist declared he should be most happy. 
He could see the scornfal smile which wreathed 
Bee’s mouth ; but for all that, he never faltered 
in his purpose. He waa playing » deep game, 
and he kuew It. 





“What acharming man!” cried the wide, 
when the door had finally closed on him ; “and 
so attractive. If we’d been the Queen he could 
have done no more,” 

‘If we'd been the Queen he'd not have Invited 
himself to supper.” 

" Really, , 1 wonder you like to be # 
mean, Well, the home is not yours, child, 
thav's one comfort, It’s mine, kept up with 
my poor pa’s eavings, and while I live I shall 
welcome my friends when they like to come to set 
me.” 


Bee went to bed with quivering lips. Never 
before had her mother spoken to her like thai. 
As she undressed herself {t seemed to the gir! 
she had never been so miserable in all ber ilfe, 
Oh, how she longed for Nell ; but Nell was fer 
away. At the very moment her little sister 
needed her so badly she was lying white and cold 
in awtfil beap in one of the long corridors #& 
Alandyke. 

(Zo be continued.) 








On the day the Boers declared war there wers 
in Africa nearly twelve thousand miles of rall- 
road, Ab the end of 1890 the mileage for the 
entire continent was only about fifty-nine hrndred 
miles, In the past elght years it has more that 
doubled, aix thousand miles of new roads baving 
been put into operation, Some of these roads are 
now being extended, work has begun on 8 few 
new enterprises, and these extensions aud DF 
lines, for whose completion financial arrangemen's 
have been made, will add about twenty-five 
hundred miles to the total. Then there are other 
projects, such as the German road to Tanganyiis, 
the French road from Algeria to the Soudan. 80° 
the Belgian road from the Congo to the Nie, “1 
Government schemes, and not yet under ps 
It is probably a conservative estimate to say ‘“e 
the end of the next decade will see twenty: 
thousand miles of railroad in operation. 
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HER GREAT MISTAKE. 


—:0:— 
CHAPTER X. 


Tua Fox family had felt profoundly dull after 
Lady Elsdale’s marriage ; the excitement which 
had preceded that event was followed by a calm 
to profound that, as Pasay Irreverently expressed 
it, they were pretty well bored to death. 

Tony departed to London, but his sisters could 
not so console themeelver, None knew better 
thad thelr mother the useleznese of young ladies 
was‘iog thelr charms In town out of the season. 
She told Alice and Bertha her views, and again 
impressed upon them both the elegibleness of the 
— bachelor within reach--Captain Cecil 

ane. 

“He belongs to one of the bast families in 
England, and has a very fair income, while, 
te looks, he Is far superior to Florence’s hus- 
band,” 

Bertha shrugged her shoulder. 

“He's charming, mother, we both admit that 
~In fact, his only blemish seems to me a want 
of taste; he certainly seems very blind to our 
attractionr.” 

Bat, nevertheless, they s 


pared no effort to 
captivate the 


oung officer. Ably seconded by 
thelr mother, the Misses Fox laid their plans very 
carefully. They conceived » sudden affection 
‘or Lady Emily — they discovered that five 
o'clock tea at Westfield was a most delightful In- 
stitution, and came over to partake of it two or 
three thmes « week—but the soldier never seemed 
to perceive thelr devotion. Perfectly polite and 
courteous, he yet gave no sign of amending that 
one little defect in his character to which Bertha 
had alluded so piteously, 

Our nelghbours seem very pressing In their 
{nvitations,” he eald, carelessly, one day, to 
bis mother ; "do they imagine we are all one 
famlly because my cousin has married theirs 1” 

Lady Emily laughed. 
They are handsome, well-bred girls, Cecil.” 





THINK YOU ARE TREATING ME A LITTLE HARDLY } 


"T neverfeald they weren't, mother mine.” 

* And (I think——” 

“Her son looked at her comically, and she 
stopped half-way In her speech, 

“TI thiok they are charming,” said Cecil, 
gravely—‘‘ at distance,” 

He ‘eft his mother to dine there alone the 
following evening, avowlng that he had an en- 
gagement some miles off, and that the bour of 
his return was uncertair. But, probably, this 
was an idle excuse, for between e!x and eeven he 
was canteriIng homewarde, when, to his dismay, 


’ 


his horse cast @ shoe, and the canter was reduced’ 


to a miserable limp, productive of real pain to the 
animal, and great vexation to Ite rider. 

“TI can’s atand this,” cried Cecil; and, dis- 
mounting, he gave the horse’s reins to his groom, 
ordering bim to lead him home. The man in- 
quired whether he should not give up his own 
mount to his master, but the captain shook his 


head. 
“T'll drop Into the Rectory, and ask them to 


give me some dinner.” 


He was an oldfriend of the Rector of West- 
field, He had once been the clergy man’s pupil, 
and the intimacy between them had never faded. 
He was welcomed heartily by Mr. Dale, and led 
abt once, unceremoniously, into the family dining- 
room. 

"We are haif-an-hour earlier than usual,” 
sald the Rector, apologetically; ‘ there's a 
school treat on, and we have to be hard at work 
by half-past seven,” 

Cecil slipped Into a chair by Mrr. Dale, assuring 
her he Gispense with soup, and considered 
himeelf to be ia time for the delicious roast 
beef her husband was then carving. He looked 
round the table, and discovered that, besides 
himself, there was another guest-—a bright, good- 
tem pered-looking gir). 

A vague sensation of having seen her before 
seized him, but he had not the remotest Idea of 
her identity. 

"The governess, I suppose,” was his ultimate 





SalD CECI 


dectalor, ‘‘She’s not pertienlarly pretty, but 1 
like her face,” 

And he soon found out that she was quite at 
home. Mr, Dale seemed to depend on her for 
the success of the evening's festivities ; his wife, 
smiling, told her the treat was all her doing, 
while she children clang to her fn evident affec- 
tlor. 

Only one thing puzz’ed Cecil—they never once 
addressed her by name. Mra. Dale called her 
‘My dear,” the rector spoke of her, laughingly, 
as our ‘lady help,” while the small people never 
thought of any title but the pronoun “you.” It 
was decidedly trying to the vieltor, who had 
hoped to catch up her ne:ne without any fo) mal 
introductior 

“Yon'll come and lend a hand, Cecil,” cried 
Mr, Dale, pleasantly, 

“OF course; I’m equal to any amonnt of 
exertion.” 

“You don’t look ft,” sald the “lady help,” 
merrily, 

“What an accusation! To what do I owe 
gach an aspersion on my character !” 

She langhed, 

“Fine gentlemen and school treats seem out 
of place,” 

** 1m nod a fine gentleman.” 

" Aren’t you?” 

This was an aside while they stood waiting for 
the otherr. 

* Certainly not—a hard-working soldier would 
be nearer the mark.” 

** Too hard-worked even to accept an invitatfon 
for dinner. I met Lady Emily driving to the 
Court alone,” , 

He shrugged hie shoulderr. 

'‘ You knew one may have too much of a good 
thing—even of Foxes!” 

The girl stared at hin. To his surprise she 
seemed immentely amused. 

“That fs the finest thing I ever heard—I shall 
never forget it, Captain Fane.” 

He emile?. 

"Do you share the sentiment }” 
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“TI Igo farther, and state, with the utmost Lady Emily looked interested. “Tt ie eurprising, fan’t 1b?” she sald, with , 


conviction, that there is nothing more trying than 
aa overdose of the said soctety,” 

"You know them, then |* 

“*T have that pleasure.” 

* You don’s speak as ff It had been a particular 
pleasere to you,” 

"Vom sare is ought to be; Mr. Fox has been 
very good to me,” 


“TZ think he’s good to everyone. I’ve a very 


sincere respect for old ‘Fox, and I hope, with all | 


my heart, his daughters wil! preeent him with 
deatrable sous-fo-law.” 

They were Interrupted then; another minute 
aod the procesefon was formed to the echool-room, 
Cecil Faas takiog good care to be near the “lady 
help”; only when they reached the building 
Mrs. Dale called to him, aad the restor turned to 
his companion, 

“ What fs the joke, Passy? I can see you are 
brimming over with merriment.” 

"Captain Fane bas mot the least euspicton of 
my identity, He certainly was introduced to me 
at his cousin's wedding, bat he evidently has no 
recollection of ft. “And what do gou think! he 
has been entertaining me with hie sentiments 
cogzarding my fatnlly.’’ 

Tae evening passed awifsly, the feativities went 
off admirably ¢Cect! Face threw himse!f Into the 
eimpler sports which ensured thelr euccess, and 
the yonnug lady was a host im herself. She eeemed 
the life cf the party, and Captain Fane took « 
owe fancy to her bright good-humoured 

ace, 

“'T darezay she’s as poor as a church mouse, 
Dale can’t afford to pay her much, and yet what 
contrast to Alflce and Bartha Fox! This gtrl 
would take a man’s beat energies to wic her; ehe 
wou'd not run after him fn every possible way 
just to ghow him she wasqalte ready to aay ‘yes’ 
to any question he might ask her,” 

It was eleven when the joyous throng dlepersed, 
Ceell accompanted the Dales back to the Rectory, 
where the rector’s own horse waa at his disposa), 
the chiidren—half-sleepy, half-exclted—clung 
round the young lady, as though loth to say 
good- night, 

* Bat you'll come and see us to-morrow,” they 
erled to C.c'l, a8 he wished them good-bye ; 
. you'll have to come to-morrow to bring papa’s 

orae.” 

Thelr friend hera engeested a groom could be 
gent over with the horse, 

“Are you wishing tc hint to me not to 
come?” asked Cecil, 9 little haughtily, ‘for 
certainly, after hls experlence of the Misses Fux, 
ks was not accustomed to such treatment. 

“T#" end the girl langhed frankly into his 
face, “Woy, Captain Fane, what can tt matter 
to me?’ 

“T thought you meant to imply my presence 
would be distastefal,” 

**T caraway I could manage to survive ft," she 
said, drily ; “bat, agit happens E-shail not be 
tried. J shall go home directly after breakfast,” 

*Tyon’t you ive here?’ 

*¥ don’t.’ 

Then—---"” 

You nesd not foquire my whersaboutz,” she 
sid, with a pretty, arch smile; “for Iam quite 
sure, if you knew them, you would not seek to 
improve your scquatntsoce with me.” 

*T asenre you [-——~ 

“Dont sesure me anything. We have bad 
jolly avening, and new we will say good- 


4 
” 
2 


‘ 


oy 

{ct waa wellafier midnight when Captain Fane 

reached home, [iis mother had long sinca ré- 

urned from the f-ativities of the Court, but she 
had gone to her owtiroom, His carlosity, strong 
aa ft wae, would not bo gratified before the 
morning, 

“You quite frightened me, dear,” eald Lady 
Emily, when they mes at breakfast ; the servants 
stil you hed gone to the Rectory, and I could not 
imagine what kept you so late.” 

“Tae Dalea wera beldlag a high festival at the 
eckocls, Mother, { have come oabin a new Nght 
~head ssaistont ab paccehia! eatertalnments,” 

'T shouldn’t thing the rive sulted you,” 

Py It does, I can assure yon ; ond I met a friend 
of youre,” 








“Who was ft?” 
€T don’t know,” 
" Cecil { 
“It’s quite true, mother. Tae Dales are pain- 
| fally remiss In some of thelr social datles, and no 
ons thonght of introdacing me. She was rather 
plump, and bad lots of hair.” ei 
| “ Sne was e lady, then?” - 

" Yea,” n 

" And how do sou know she was # ‘friend of 
mine, pray, Cecil?” 

*Bscause she Implied fi. She sit ehe had 
jast met you driving to the Court.” 

“Tt was quite dark when I drove to the Cvart, 
Cecil ; I couldn’s heve recogn!zed » cradture.” 

‘I thought, at first, she was the Datta’ gover- 
nese, 

“ They cannot efford one t”’ 

No, and, besides, I found out later that she 
was 0 bird-of-passege—that she was golng) home 
to-day,” 

** Didn't you catch ber name at all?” +; 

**No one used [t; the rector called her his 
‘lady-he!p.’ Mrs. Dale and the children addressed 
her tndiscrfrofmately as * dear,’” 

“IT wonder who she can be?” 

“So de L” 

Lady Emily looked at him curiously. 

“Was she pretty, Cecil?’ 

"Not the least in the world ; she has a nice 
sensible face and talks pleseantly.” 

" You seem favourably {mpreeaed,”’ 

“Tt is extreme generosity on my psrt i! I am, 
for she administered ons or two severe enubs. I 
thick I am getting spoilt, mother; Mies Fox 
and her sister are so very amiable,” 

“You cau enetly satisfy your curloalty by an 
appeal to Mr, Dale,” 

Bat fortune at firat did not seem to favour 
Cecil, He wont over to the Rectory that very 
afternoon, but Mre. Dale was out and the rector 
closeted with hla churchwarden ; clearly there 
was nothing to be gained by lingering, and Cecil 
set off on his long walk home, a little crosa with 
things in general. 

Hla mother had confessed caeually that Mrs. 
Fox and her daughters were coming to tes, and 
Cecil was not best pleased at the arrangement. 
He was sauntering along at a pace very unsuited 
to a cold January afterncon, when in the distance 
he caught sight of a famillar figure. 

He knew at once It belonged to his laat night's 
companion, and guickened his pace, He was 
galning on her, when she chanced to turn her 
head; evidently she saw his object, and dis- 
approved of it, for she hurried on in potnt-blank 
rudeness. Appsrently she had excellent langs 
and plenty of health, for she walked so fast that 
ic waz a real effort for Cecll to overtake her; but 
lock was on his side, for at the end of one field 
she had to walt and unfasten a gate which led to 
the next, and this trifling delay played {nto 
Cecil's hands— before the gate was open he stood 
at her sida, 

®' Don't you think you are treating mea little 
hardly to run away from me as if I were a 
gsrotter ‘’ be asked, with a ring of hauteur fo 
his voice, 

"T like to walk quickly on & cold day.” 

She was fairly out of breath and stood pant- 
ing as she leant agalnat s fence, . 

‘' You were walking slowly enough until! you 
caught sight of me,” 

“Waa l3” 

"You know you were, Now, I can’t under- 
atand how I have offended you.” 

* Not at all.” 

T must have annoyed you somebow, or you 
would not shuu me like the pestllence.” 

"You have nob annoyed me,” ehe reterned, 
coolly. 

"Then what was the reason for your haste?” 

“ How you do harp on one question,” ehe re- 
torned, psttishly. 

“Because, you see, | particularly want to 
know.” 

‘* Well, I thought thati? I walked slowly you 
would thick I wanted you to overtake me.” 

* Whst a nice, conceited puppy you must think 
me! Really I wonder you condescend to epesk 





to me at all,” 


little smile, ‘‘Well, confess one thing, 2), 
meeting Is of your seeking, not mize.” 

** You need not tell me that.” 

* Bat I wand you to be quite certaln I did ny 
best to outwalk you. I think I should buy. 
done ft but I caught my frock la a hedge,” gi, 
playing abonta yard of braid hanging in a feato.y 
‘and then I had to hold {t,"’ 

Well, ycu see we have met,” he sald, ping 
santly, with allthe haeteur gone from hls tine; 
“and as Thad been to the Rectory on purpow 
to see you, Tam quite wililog to admit [ was the 
seeker of otf meeting.” 

* What did you want to sce ms for?” 

He looked at her fnastoniehment, he was noi 
guite weed to evch frank questions. 

*T really can’t explain, x 
. “PF amused you last night,” she sald, drily, 
“dnd being an idle man you thought, I evppow. 
you ‘would like me to amuse you this afternson, 
—but I would rather nob,” 

“ You are terribly cutting.” 

** Perhaps ; allow me to euggsst you should 
return, as our Border friends would phrase |, to 
your own fireelde; there, unless I mistake, you 
wlll find two young ladles not In the leaer di. 
pored to be hard on you,” 

“J shall begia to think you are a fairy pre. 
sently, 

“Tam much teo plump for a fafry,” 

*' Weren't there ever any plump fsirles 1” 

"No. Well, why do you wish to consider me 
a fairy?” 

“ Because you seem to know things about me 
by instinct.” 

“T have a good memory.” 

* But how could you find ont?” 

* Find out what?” 

‘That the Misses Fox would honour my mether 
with a visit this afternoon.” 

€Taelr mafd told me.”’ 

If she bad expected to horrify Cecil by 
the idea thst she was on conversational terms 
with an Abigail, she was foiled, for he «al 
eagerly,— 
¢ “Then I am right fin my surmise; you art 
governess at the Court,” 

*' You are quite wrong.” 

Bas you lve there?” 

"'T don’t Ifve there, I am staying there now.’ 

* Aga visitor?” 

“Well, no. I don’t think they consider me» 
visitor exactly, Captato Fane.” 

“ And are they good to you?” bluntly, _ 

*'Mr, Fox fs very good to me; Mrs, For 
doesn’t trouble very much sbout me.” 

“ And the young ladfes ?"’ 

"Toey confide thelr prospects to me, or 
with a very arch smile, “sbsll I say their wast 
of prospects. I suppose yor are the best judge of 
that matter.” 

té I g** 

“ Cartainly, slace you are going to marry ove 
of them.” 

* But I'm not.” 

“Mra, Fox thinks you are,” returned she, 
composedly; “the only point that troubles ber, 
is, abe fs not sare which.” 

She langhed demurely, and Cecll looked at 
her in bewilderment. That for a time she woe 
an inmste of the Court he saw, but he could not 
understand ia what capacity. odie 

“T suppose your time is very much occupies: 

‘"Yos, | always have lote to do.” 

'* Tt ceeme to agree with you.” 

“Tb does,’ ail 

They had come to the poiat where toe 
ways diverged. Cecil planted himeelf fa het 
path and put out bis hand; she didn’t seem 
to see it, 

** Good-bye.” 

** Good afterncon.” - 

*Sarely you will tell me your name? 

“¥ think not,” 

* Bat—” 

The girl drew herself up. mene * 

‘You have been introduced to me, \#)'*” 
F.0e; if you have forgotten the occurre: 19 
eure I have no wish to recall ft!” 


ena 





(To be continued.) 
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IN SPITE OF MALICE. 


—_—0— 
(Continued from page 513,) 


‘Bat, dector, a sea voyege fe considered the 
est thing {a the world for au invalid?” 

In all cases?” drily, ‘* Well, suppose you 
tre it; the proof of the pudding is in the eating, 
Serfously, however, why are you eo tremendously 
qr tous to pe cit” 7 

Moutroze’s pale face flashed duskily. 

“Jam golug to right a wrong—a wrong dove 
be me and mine to sn orphan gir), who will one 
aay, L hope, be my wife!” 

i Well, do your beat to get up your strength tn 
the next week, and we will see about this journey. 
Way didn’t you teil me before you had something 
on your mlad! 1 should not have been so puzzled 
over your case 1” 

“ & man doesn’t generally care to speak of his 
jolllea and fanlts to others!” with a languid 
suile; “but as I’ve broken the ice, I may as well 
confess that I bate to remember my past, because 
the feellug of shame thes comes with it, though 
calatary, is not pleasant,” 

After this his healt certainly improved, and, 
at the end of the week, the doctor consented to 
let him go; so, securing a passage In the Ren- 
brandt, he waited with whas patience he could for 
the hour of starting. 

He was etfll weak and eo cally fatigued, but he 
oped much from this voyage. 

Uafertunately he was o terrible sailor, and 
cuffered indercribable agonfes throughoud the 
whole journey 

Bot at last his troubles ended, and he found 
himself {pn Melbourne. It was not a difficult 
matter to discover the Hopes, aud now indeed he 
thought his quest was ended, 

But he was met by tha information that Mariel 
had gone down to Daledown, where she taught 
in the village school, 

His look of disappointment told Mrs, Hope 
much more than he tntended; and, with gentle 
tact, she drew froma him the etery of Muriel's 
wrongs and bis love, 

The lady was delighted with the prospects of 
ber fayourlte’s fortune and heartily wished 
Montrose euccess, insisting that, as 1b was far too 
lateto start for Daledown, and he sesmed nob 
way strong, he should remain with them that 
Early In the morning his host accompanied him 
a8 far as Treatrin, telllog him he had still a long 
journey before him, and he feared he would find 
tts difficult matter to seeure @ conveyance. 

The country gsts wilder with every mile,” he 
aid, "and you will fied the heat iatense. Per- 
haps if you reat here to-day you will fall In with 
8 farmor who would ke glad to give you a lift,” 

They shook hands and parted, Montrose to 

tpend two long hours in searching for a vehicle of 
some Sort, no matter what, so long as {tb carried 
lm nearer to Muriel, 
_ A psssfonate yearning to see her filled his whole 
deart, made him, eelf-coutained as he usually was, 
tick and faint; and now be was eo near, his hope 
of Wiauing her began to fatl, What could she do 
bat deeplee him? Hew could she ever egain 
believe in bis loyal love ? 

His search at length was rewarded, A young 
tan ciered te drive him to place within ten 
talles of Daledown. 

_ Aud I wouldn’t take the horse farther for 
acy eum, sir,” he gald biantly. ‘It’s {ll work 
Leonie over such broken ground, and, anyway, 
ae \ undertake to steer him throvgh ihe 
_ Montrose was too anxfoms to press on to rale 
any objection to this arrangement, so at noon, 
they left Trestrin behind and drove through the 
beat and glace of the Australian summer, 

{t was curfons to think that at home the snow 
maight be lying deep apon the ground, whilst here 
tee, ‘ree and shrub was fn fallest bloom, and 
tne ut laden with the rcant of countless 
“\)Rers whose very names were unknown to 


wmtrose, 


m. the far dletance he could see trackless forests 
am trees, could hear the wild ecream of cock- 


atoor, whilst once in a whiles herd of kangaroos 
would dash across the open ground, Taey passed 
no houses, saw no signs of civilisation, and 
Montroee’s companion sald carelessly,— 

** A chap might easily lose himself here, aod 
wander about till he dropped down and died, Io 
wouldn’t be wise for a stranger to come alovg by 
himself |” 

Teflight was falling around and about them 
when they reached the place where they had 
agreed to part. It wasa very primitive village, 
boasting only a few rough, wooden houses, with 
& population of twenty, women and children in- 
cluded. Bub they offered Montrose what hospi- 
tality lay in thelr power, and one volunteered 
to walk with him to Daledown, ssying Mr, 
Ostrey would give him a eupper and a bed for 
his pains, 

Tt was ® long and toilsome walk for a man so 
broken with finees and anxiety as Montrose ; 
but he held om steadily, although hie strength 
was gradusily falling him, and hie senses zeemed 
to ewlm, 

**Yon're not much of a walker,” aafd the 
squatter, striding beside him, ‘‘ Yon seem dead 
beat! Hold up, man, and look where you're 
going, or you'll be down as sure as fate!” 

“IT have been fl,” Montrose expisins, almost 
deprecatingly, “oud a little exertion knocks ms 


Night had come on now, but even in the woods 
{t was not dark, for 


The full moon throngh tho skies 
Salled with a seeming moveless motion, 
A globe of fire in a purple ocean. 


Bat half the journey was accomplished when 
Montrose reeled aud would have fallen but for 
his companiop, who held him fast whilst he 
recovered breath and senas, 

** Hallo, mate! this won't do,” he sald, in his 
rongh, hearty voice, “Sitdown awhile, Haven't 
you anything to take?” 

“Yes, there is some brandyina fiwk. I had 
forgotten it,” and he drew it from his Glsdstone 
bsg, and after a little while he revived sufficiently 
to pursue the journey. Bat ib was quite late 
when they reached Daledowr, and his guide 
sald,— 

"I guess you're glad that’s over, Now, where 
are you going to put up—at the inn, or 
Oatrey’s ¢”’ 

"T am going firet to the schoolhouse.” 

"Oh, to see Miss Tempest! Her brother, I 
reckon ?"’ with & quiet grin, 

“No; not her brother,” 

“JT understand your anxiety to get on now, 
mate, (.od-night! and thank you for the little 
present; "twas more than I expected. Oh! you 
don’t know your way, Well, teke the first turn- 
ing to the left, and go straight along till you see 
a low, white honse, with a verandah running 
round, Thgt’s the schoolhouse. Good-night!” 

Wearlly Montrose turned away, His strength 
was well-nigh spent now, and senee and sight 
alike were failing; but he ataggered on, and goon 
he saw before him tha low, white house, with its 
profusion of creepers ; and in the verandah sat a 
Woman, It was Muriel ! 

The moon shone full upon the perfect face, 
sadder now than he remembsred {t—the 
beautifal, svelte figure, with ite gracefal Mnes 
and curves. 

There was something very pathetic In the droop 
of the small, brown head, in the loosely-clasped 
hands lying upon her knee, 

A blinding rash of tears filled the young man’s 
eyes, @ parsfonate sense of rapture filled bis 
heart; then he grew faint and giddy, su awful 
numbness crept over him, and held him where 
he stood, What was it? Could this be death ! 

He was conscious of but one thought, one desire 
—to crawl to her feet, to kiss the hem of her drees 
and then to dle! She would understand at last 
he loved her, 

He tried to move, he tried to call her name, 
and then a great darkness came upon him, and, 
throwing out his arms, he fell heavily#to the 
ground, and there Isy ilke one dead ! , 

The slow minutes ‘wore on, and Muriel, 





tempted by the beauty of the night, called to 


| * Montrose | 


her little housemald to jola her, and stepped 
out from the verandab, followed by Hepsi ah, 

* What an exquisite night |” she exid, more to 
herself than the girl, 

“Yer. You don’t get such nights as these in 
England, miss,” answered Hepzibah, who was 
Australian by birth. 

Martel sighed. 

“TJ do nos know, Nepa'bah, 
good to me here as there!” 

They walked on silently awhile through the 
fragrant shrubs and flowers growing wild, for as 
yet no attempt hed bsen made to enclose and 
cultivate the ground before the echool-house ; 
and suddenly Hepzibah pincked Muriel’s sleeve, 
and, pointing tc a dark object lytrg prone upon 
the long, rush grass, whiapersd,— 

“Mies, ite a man! Look, do you think he's 
drunk *” 

For s moment Mariel was frightened, bu! 
something in the man’s attitude suggested illners 
rather thau intoxication; aud, plucking up 
courage, she went hastily forward, 

“What are you dolmg here?” she asked. 
* Are you ill?” and when no avewer came, stooped 
end touched the ciay, cold handa, 

“Do not be frightened, Hepz'bab, he Is IL.” 
She raleed the heavy head, looked down on the 
white, unconacloue face, and shrieked wildy, 

Montrose! Ob, Heaven, he is 
dead |” and broke Into terrible sobs, 

The sight of her mistrose’s agttatfon calmed 
Hepazibah, 

Don’t take on so, miss; perhans he’s only 
fainted. Bend him forward, acd don’s fret. 
im going down for Mr, Oatrey, aud I won’t be 
gone. five minntes!” with which ehe sendded 
away like a hare, leaving Mariel bendirg over 
her lover fn an agony of fear. 

She knew now he loved ber, that he bad come 
from over the sea for her sake—perhaps only to 
dis at her feet ! perhaps to pres away, belleving 
her cold and unforgiving! And, thinkiog thar, 
she prayed as ehe had never prayed before that 
Heaven would brivg bim back to her ; or, if life 
must be taken, rather let it be hers, 

Under her hand his heart beat faiatly. Now 
and again a feeble breath came from between the 
parted lips, and hie facs seermed lesen rigid than 
befure, 

She heard quick steps, but did not rise oniy 
she looked up plisously as Mr. Ostrey j toed her, 
and sald, In a hoarse and broken voice,— 

**Oh! tell me he wil! live! Give me some 
assuranc3 to save me from madness | ” 

“We must hope for the best,’”’ gravely and 
kindly. ‘ Now let us bring bimin, Beara hand 
here, Sam,” to a man who had hitherto remained 
in the background, “And, my dear gir), try and 
compore yourself ; this poor fellow whl need all 
your care.” 

- 


Nothing eesme eo 


* oJ . 


** Muriel, why do you svold me now I am 
getting strong again {” asked a faint volce, 

“JT do not avoid you,’’ she anawered, with 
averted face; “aud you are ungratefal to wher 
Mre. Ostrey away. She has been most good to 

” 


“TI don’t want Mrr. O :trey,” with the petulacea 
of convalescence. ‘i wish the wouldgo, Thev 
you would be compelled to keep near me. lon’t 
you know that I want you so badly, i hate you te 
be out of my sight?” 

“ T knot you are very exacting,” with a nervous 
laugh. ‘ But you always were," 

"Yes, Even in those happy daya at Scrap- 
lands t Dy you remember them eo vividiy 


"'T think Ido! ” e little tremulously, 

And she began to busy heraolf with some 
work, but the Invalid was unuse! to being 
slighted, and now inaleted that she should 
“pat aside that everlasting sewing aud come 
nearer.” 

**T want to foaet my eyer,” he sald, with a 
faint smile, ‘Ib seems ages and ages aince I 
saw your face. Muriel! Muriel! What a braic 
Twas to you!” 

*Haeh! You are not to excite yourself, and 
please try to forget ail that bas gone,” 

**T shall never forget If I live te as great an ege 





as Methaealeb, Does ft look as though [ would, 
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when I came all these miles upon miles jast to 
ask your pardon, and to tell you what a blind 
fool I was, that I loved yon al) the while, though 
I was long learning the truth?” 

She was trembling viclently now, and her face 
was white as the orange blossoms abont the 
window. She sat nervonaly clasping and unclasp- 
irg her bands, and could not look at him, 

** What have I said to frighten youso! It 
cannot be new to you to hear I love you. I love 
you!” repeating the words as if he foand them 
dear ; ‘aud I want you for my wife!” 

“Hush!” she crfed again, all but weeplog 
now. "I will not hear you. You think now 
you love me, because at present J am necessary 
to you ; but when you’ are well and strong——’ 

'’ How can I be either, when you are now 
plaguing my life out ? Do you think I don’t know 
my own mind {”’ 

“That is what I fear,” she answered, In a low, 
uncertain voice, 

“'T deserve thexeproach, but I didn’t think ib 
would come from you. Mariel, I think you love 
- I know you do! Why won’t you listen to 
me 

“T fear to take advantage of your present weak- 
neas,”’ she faltered. ‘ We will talk of this again 
when you have quite recovered, if you wieh it; if 
not, we can still be true friends.” 

“ Bat I won’t have the subject dismiesed thus, 
T want to know my fate.’ 

‘*You are talkiog toc much, and excitement 
is bad for you. I shall go away until you are 
calmer.” 

© And your going will have just the opposite 
effect upow me,'’ {nalstently, and with a apice of 
the old mischlef fn his tone. *' Don’t you know 
Iam a most determined fellow, and never yet 
loat a priza for which [ strove? Sit by me here, 
and J’ll be as good as even you can wish on one 
condition,” 

“And that?” she asked, half smiling. 

"Te that you kise me, and promise to be 
reasonable,” 

Flashing crimson over throat and face she 
stooped aud kiesed him, bat would promise 
nothing ; he possessed himself of one soft, white 
hand, and thea, being very weak still, soon fell 
asleep like a tired child. 

After this each new day brought him strength, 
until ab the end of three weeks, although atili 
lookicg haggard and pale, he was able to walk 
about without the ald of Marie)’s arm. 

One night, when they loltered outside (Mrs. 
Oatrey, who was seated in the verandah, being 
discreetly deaf and blind to all that passed), 
—- tarned to the girl who was walking by 

m, 

s : am atrong and well now, Muriel?” 

o ves i] ” 

“ And my mind Is perfectly clear! Taere are 
no aigns of incipient tnsanity in my bearing.” 

Nol” laughing a little uncertalnly. 

“ And what will you say to my prayer, sweet- 
heart, now? Dear, have I nob yevatoned for my 
sin ! Have | not shown you yet how dear you 
are to mes" 

“ Yes—ob, yes! But if, after all, you are de- 
ceiving yourself? If ever you should be sorry, 
and find I am less than ever Helena Hough was 
to you-—-”* 

You distress yourself needlessly. I have loved 
you always, strange as [t may seem! Dear, can 
you hold out longer against me i” 

For answer she turned to him with a sudden 
great rapture In her eyez. 

‘'Montrose,” she said, Montrose, you scon- 
quer !”~—and allowed him to take her fn hig arms, 
and kies her anreproved. 

Then, when they had grown calmer, he 
asked, — 

‘€ And when shall it be ?”’ 

“When shall what be?” with provoking 
innocence, 

* Oar wedding, of couree !” gleefuily. 

‘When you will,” with a burning blush. 

‘Then we will waste uo more time. I shall 
never feel sure of you until we are really 
married. We'll be married ab Trestria, and 
from there we'll travel to Melbourne; from 
Mebourne to England. I wonder what wel- 





come Sylvia will give the wanderers from over 
the sea.” 

* Dear Sylvia! She will be mad with delight. 
Now, let us go in. We are shamefully neglecting 
Mrs. Oatrey !” 

“ She will not mind. Don’t you think she was 
young once?” laughing. 

Thev, as he drew her nearer, and a great 
yearning tenderness came {ato his eyes, he half- 
unconsciously murmured some words he had read 
to her a few short hours ago. 


Thy trembling arms I pressed 
Fondly ; our thoughts confessed 
Love's conquests tender. 
God filled the vast, sweet nicht ; 
Love filled our hearts—-the light 

Ot star-made splendour. 


{THE END.] 








THE HEIRESS OF BEAUDESERT. 


—:0:— 
CHAPTER XXIV, 


Tw spite of the malice by which he was pursued 
Rex Verreker made his way to Vienna in safety, 
and applied himself with feverish diligence to his 
work. He knew it was no good to try and get 
Lady Valerle out of his head or hie heart, but he 
aleo knew that a man in his posltion—withont 
interest or powerful friends to back bim up— 
muzt be content to climb by slow degrees ff he 
meant to climb at all, and [t was his moderate 
ambition to be an ambassador before his halr was 
grey, or his powers of enjoyment blighted ! 

If there were only a chance that she would 
walt for him till he had somethiog more than an 
honest heart and an empty pocket to offer! Of 
course it wae absurd to think of {6, but in san- 
gulne moments he fancled ft was possible, and 
pictured her to himseli standing in all her beauty 
by bie side in the brilliantly lighted halle of a 
Britieh Embaasy. 

He was sitting alone in the Chancery one 
afternoon, just finishing off an Important-looking 
decument which had to be sent off the next 
morning fn the foreign-office bag. He was in the 
act of sealing it up, when his chief came into the 
room, with a bundle of papers fn bis hand. 

* All the others gone off! That Is fortunate, 
as I wanted to speak to you. This despatch 
must be copied {a cipher, and sent to Constanti- 
nople to-morrow with the rest. It will take some 
time, and I know you are engaged for this even- 
ing ; but the fecs ie, I don’t want to give it to 
Benyon, he writes euch a terrfble hand,” 

“J shall be delighted to do ft, sir,’ said 
Verreker, readiiy. ‘Iwas going to the theatre 
with the De Kavignys, but, of course, I must 
give that up.” ‘ 

‘Or get up two or three hours earlier than 
usual,” wish a emile, ‘' whichever you like beat. 
Bat, remember, the despatch is moat Important, 
and must be read by no eye bat yours,” 

After 2 few more directions he went away, and 
Rex eat for some time on the edge of the table, 
dangling his long legs, wonderlog what would be 
the best arrangement, To give up his engage. 
ment with the De Ruvignys would be a decide 
bore, as {t was o gala nigh> at the opera, and the 
prettiest girl fo Vienna had promised to wear bis 
flowers, On the other hand, be might overeleep 
himeelf In the morning, or wake with a fearful 
headache, so it seemed dangerous to put Ib off till 
the last moment. 

“T have it!” he exclaimed aloud, although 
there waa no one present to hear. “I'll take it 
home with me, and do it after I come back-——that 
will be the best plan, I don’t think Sir Barnabas 
could possibly object 1” 

It was against the rules to take papers of Im- 
portance to te lodgings, but Rex was eure 
that he could make {t all right with his chief, who 
would be certain not to notice the slight mis- 
demeanour if the despatch were carefully copled 
and delivered up in time for the bag, 

He hurried home with the papers in his 
pocket, and locked them up In a cupboard facing 





= 
the window, putting the key on his tabie yj 
he changed his things. = 

When bis toilette was complete he stn; , 
flower in his coat, gave one look at the glaes with 
@ cheerful glance at his own good-looking ep), 
tenance, and catching up the key put {5 sti 
into his pocket, placed his hat on his head, 4.) 
ran downstaire, looking # picture of wha » 
Eogliehman ought to be, 

He whistled as he went some popular y, 
out of an opera, and his landlady’s danghter 
tripped out on to the landing cn purpose j 
wish the handsome young lodger a happy even, 


ing. 

He nodded and smiled in answer to her Rroet. 
ing, and thought how happy his evening joni 
bave been if only Lady Valerie were likely to b, 
by his elde, Was she thinking of bim to lovely 
Beaudesert, wondering why he had not spoke: 
before their last farewell? Ab 1! farewell way ; 
gloomy word, only to be said with a aigh ; by; 
the time was coming surely when they won) 
meet again in a sunny by-and-by, and the 
perhaps his tongue would be untied, and hear 
would leap to heart, as he touched those fresh 
sweet lips for the first time in hia life! Aj 
seemed to be going well with bim jas) now; hi 
chief treated him with special kindness, ani 
be had gained the entrée into the best society o/ 
Vienna. 

His colleagues looked opon him witha certals 
amount af jealousy, for he bad distanced then 
all fn the matter of popularity, which had cons 
to him Indeed without an effort, for there was 
charm in his manner which neither man no; 
woman conld resist, 

Countess Marie De Ravigay smiled on ih: 
young secretary, and pressed the bouquet which 
he had cent her to her ruby lips, whilet his heart 
swelled with exultation, for there wav a Kanelan 
Count ciose by. whose flowera had been leit to 
die on the hali-table. 

The music was exquisite, the moet besutifs 
women in Vienna singled him out for special 
notice—for the young Englishman was noied « 
the best-looking man in that gay metropolls—soi 
he felt as light-hearted as a boy, 

Perhsps unconsciously he paid a little more 
attention than he ought to Countess Marie, cov 
sidering that his heart was supposed to be safely 
stowed away In Enagland, but he was excited 
beyond his wont, and exhbilarated by the admir:- 
tion he read in her glowing eyes. 

One day he thought to himself he would coms 
over as the Eoglish Ambassador, and repsy the 
kindness which all theee people had shown tothe 
insignificant secretary in princely fashion. Meao- 
while the least be could do was to make himsel 
agreeable, 

The opera ended amidst the applauce of the 
whole house, and the principal singers wert 
called over and over again before the curtels. 
Ons bonguet after ano was thrown at their 
feet, and the Count De Ravigny turned to bis 
daughter, and asked if she would not sacrifice 
her flowers to show her appreciation of 
Madame-——-'s charming voice. 

"No, she has enongb,”’ she sald, quickly, » 
she held her bouquet in a tight claep, as If she 
thought it might be caught away from ber. 

"YT don’t know who gave them to you, aaid 
her father, with a smile, “ but I think be ought 
to be flattered.” 

Countess Marie blushed, and Rex {nvolav- 
tarfly caet a searching glance Into her eyes 
which glowed like two stare, A strange thrill 
ran through him, and he knew that he had beeo 
playing with dangerous tools. He drew bach, 
feeling 8 sudden senee of responalbiilty—be mus! 
not ruin another's happiness because he had lot: 
his own. 

Tae Count: insisted on bis coming back with 
them to thelr magnificent house in the mot! 
fashionable quarter. He knew ‘hat ‘t her} 
not wise, with all the amount of work he ” 
on hand, but, ‘fa for a penny In for 4 seer a 
he sald to himself, recklessly, and he steye¢ 
supper. 

By eccldent or design Countess Marie dropped 

er lace handkerchief af hia feet, He picked 
up and returned {t to her with a low bow. 
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«Any other man but an Eoglichman would 
have kept it,” she said, with a slight frown. 

«Ao Eoglishman does not steal, but he prizes 
a gift,” be sald, In a low voice; and a few 
pigutes later found himeelf standing outside in 
the star!ight with the delicate fragment of lace 
and cambric {n his hand, z 

‘Bah! she fe only amusing herself,” and he 
thrust {t carelessly into his waistcoat, and atifisd 
a slight pang of remorse, "Now, good-bye to 
sentiment, and hurrah for hard work!” He 
hurried home, unlocked the door which led to 
his own staircase, and mounting two or three 
steps at a time soon reached his own comfortable 
room. Without allowing himeelf one minute's 
delay he pulled off his dresscoat, put on a smok- 
ing-jacket, and with * the key in hie hand 
approached the cupboard. Tnere was uo need 
to turn ft In the lock, for the door was oper. 
Ho put his hand to the shelf, but the derpatches 
were no longer there, He started back with the 
cold dew of intense anxiety breaking out on his 
forehead ; then with trembling hands tore ono 
stery sheet of paper that the cupboard con- 
taiced. Breathlessly he looked under the 
shelf and tnto every nook and crevice with 
eves that started out of his head with horror. 
Then, as the terrible certainty broke upon 
hic, he ataggered to a chair like a dranken 
man, 
* Good heavens | I am a ruined man,” he 
groaned with his hand pressed tightly to his 
forehead, and all his castles fn the alr tambled to 
the dost ! 


ed 


CHAPTER XXV. 
WHO 18 THE THIEF? 


"Two o’cLock, and somebody clamouring for 
admittance!” exclaimed Lady ——, turning pale 
sa abe started from her chair, and her opera-cloak 
in which she had jast returned from a ball 
dropped from her shoulders. 

“Don’t disturb yourself, Io's aure to be 
nothing,” ssid Sir Barnabas, going out on to the 
landing, and carefully shutting the door behind 
him, which action seemed to belie hle words. 

“What ie it, Fenton?” 

Oaly Mr. Verreker, please your Excellency ; 
he wishes to speak to you very particularly.” 

"Show him into the library, and say I'll come 
atonce,” but before he went Sir Barnabas put 
hishead {n at his wife’s door, and repeated the 
words, Only Verreker,” which he knew would 
have a tranguillising effect. 

Toen he went downstairs much exercleed in bis 
mind as to what the young fellow could have to 
say to him at that time of night. 

“He bas been getting Into a scrape with one 
of the officers, depend upon ft, but if he wante 
my consent to fighting a duel he won't get It. 
Ths thing’s absurd in the nineteenth century,” 
he muttwed to himself as he walked through the 
— corridors to the library on the ground- 

oor, 

Directly bis eys fell on Verreker’s haggard face 
be exclalmed " bs 


exc 
"Good heavens, what's the matter!” for he 
— it was no trifle which had brovght him 


“ Taose despatches you gave me to copy ——"’ 

“Weil, what about them !"’ sharply, as Verre- 
ker hesitated for a moment. 

“Taey have been stolen !"—(a muttered ex- 
clamation); “I took them home with me this 
afterncon——~” 

“The deuce you did!" his face fushing with 
anger, “May I ask what right you had to 
ae from my chancery without per- 

on} ” ‘ 


_The young fellow drew himeelf up to meet the 
orm, 


“ None—I own that.” 

“Indeed, that’s very good of you,” with bitter 
uarcaam ; ‘and then you go off, heaven knows 
Where, leaving important papers on which the 
fate of half of Europe may depend, tumbling 
sbout on your table! You must have been out 
of your senses to do Ib!” 

Rex paseed bis hand over his forehead. He 
did feel out of bis senses now, at all evente, as 


he stared dully at the carpet. For a few minutes 
he let the storm have its way, and wished that 
words had power to kill. After this there would 
be no place more for him in diplomacy—his réle 
was ended before p'syed ont, and his dreams of 
a brilllant fature had closed {n a dismal faflure. 
As his chief finished speaking, and seemed to walt 
for an answer, he cleared his brafo with an effort, 
and said quietly, but firmly,— 

"T took them home to save time, but I locked 
them up in # cupboard, and put the key in my 
pocket.” 

“Then how the deuce do you account for 
itt” 

Rex shook his head, 

**Tt beats me entirely.’’ 

*¢ Was anything elee missing ?”’ 

"Not a thing. My room was just as I had left 
it, only the cupboard was unlocked.” 

* Probably you never locked it, Who was with 
you when you went home!—Benyon, or any of 
the others?” 

* Not a soul,” 

Bab you muet have spoken of It to someone, 
or else it couldn’t have got abroad.” 

“That I can swear I didn’t—it was scarcely 
likely that I should,” feeling indignant at the 
suggestion. 

“ Anything fs likely after thie—you must have 
forgotten.” 

“I beg your pardon, Sir Barnabas, but I 
don’t forget,’ raleirg his head bravely. “ Being 
in a hurry I dressed ae quickly as I could, had 
some dinner by myself at Baschenthal’s and 
joined the De Ravignys «t the opera, having 
met no one by the way, except one or two men, 
to whom I only nodded.” 

“Extraordinary |"’ murmured the Ambassador, 
thinking deeply. “As the contente of the 
packet could bs known to no one but myself, 
the sole motive for taking them must have been 
personal spite to you. Is there anyone fo the 
house who owes you a grudge?” It flashed 
across him at the moment that Rex, with his 
handsome face, might have excited the jealow 
of eome other lodger, and this might be hie 


revenge, 

“Noone, I haven’t an enemy fn Vienna.” 

“Well, there is nothing for it but to com- 
municate with the police without loss of time. 
I'll write a letter to the Commissary which you 
had better take, and we must strain every nerve 
to get those papers back. If we were able to 
recover them before the bsg starts we might get 
out of the mess, without many ill-consequences. 
Bot {t’s a bed business—a very bad business,” 
shaking bis head gravely as he sat down by the 
writing table, 

Verreker jeant against the mantelpiece, resting 
his head on his hand, Even {f the papers were 
found {> was scarcely to be expected that Sir 
Barnabas would pass over such a grave fault, 
and let him go on as if nothing had happened, The 
offence had seemed trifling when no harm was 
likely to come of it, bat now that the most 
disastrous consequences were probably to follow 
it, it increased terribly in magnitude. His 
chief had always been kind to him, and seemed 
inclined to favour him above his fellows; bot 
In a case ifke this he would not be swayed by 
personal feeling, but simply by considerations of 
duty. If the papers were never recovered he 
knew that the whole measure of disgrace would 
descend on his own unlucky head, and then 
Heaven help him, for there would be nothing 
more for him to do on earth. 

“There's the letter. The Commissary will 
probably be fn bed, but you wust iasist upon 
seeing somebody with sufticlent authority to set 
the matter going. It would be fatal to walt 
until the night was over.” 

Sir Barnabas pushed the letter across the 
table, and dismissed the young secre with 
a nod, feeling too mach disgueted with him for 
causing him such anxiety to express one scrap of 


ty. 
. Verreker bowed in silenco, and took himself 
out of the room, with what looked like calm 
composure; but ontelde the door his face 
changed, his lip trembled, and bis breath came 
in short, quick gasps. © Was {t possible that 





only three or four hours ago he had felt as if life 





were ali sunshine, and he must laugh with the 
reeb because he felt so unreasonably happy ? 
Now—now—he hurried down the corridor, and 
o2b Into the cold dreariness of early morning, 
afraid to think, ‘Ob, Valerio! Valerle!” bis 
heart cried out, ‘‘ it you only knew.” 

The Commissary was In bed, as Sir Barnabas 
had suggested, but a grave official took Verreker’s 
report, and sent off two policemen at once to 
examine his lodgings, Nothing was gained by 
thie, but of course ib was a necessary atep. ‘I'he 
thief had taken care to leave no trace bebind 
him, except the ladder by which he had climbed 
in at the wiadow. Apparently something had 
disturbed him and excited his alarm, for he had 
left that behind, thrown down in the small back 
garden, or rather yard, The ladder waa minutely 
examined, but told no tales, except that it 
apparently belonged to a carpenter named Hirsch, 
who had a shed in the back premises of a house 
a few door off. It was reatored to Its orlginal 
owner, who had not yet discovered his lose, He 
grew furlously angry at hearieg what nee had 
been made of {t, and called upon his wife, 
daughter, and son to swear that he had never 
left the house once durfog the night, 

A neighbour corroborated this, saying that he 
had seen Hirsch safely to bed, becanze he was 
rather overcome with drink, and his wife thought 
he would be safer between the two blankets, 

Had any suspicious cheracters huvg about the 
yard? In answer to this Hirsch affirmed that 
he could tell them the name of sveryone who had 

there, and there wasn’t a rogue amongst 
them. The list of names was submitted to the 
head policeman, and after running his eye down 
it, be declared himself quite satisfied they were 
respectable tradesmen, who could have had no 
motive in the crime, besides which they all went 
out of the yard before the carpenter left his 
shed. Hirsch farther declared that he had 
locked the shed and slept with the key under his 
pillow, but an apprentice sald that the key was 
lying on the kitchen table when he came in 
to do his work, so his master muet have for- 
gotten It. 

The rosy Ught of dawn shone on the men's 
serious faces, on Mre. Hirach’s curl-papers, and 
Rex's tumbled shirt-front. He looked very 
different now to the spruce young dandy who 
had started for the opera-house only the evening 
before, Now he looked a model of a dissipated 
rake, in the daylight In his evening 
things, with the haggard expression of a gambler 
whose all is staked on the cast of a die. 

“You are not well, mein herr,” eald Mre. 
**A cup of hot coffee would do 
you no harm,” 

“Thanks ; you are very good,” and he wrapped 
himself instantly in the mantle of reserve which 
Englishmen always carry about with them, for 
his wound was too severe to bear even a sym- 
pathisivg glance, “I could rot touch It.” 

“Warm drink Ia good for a sore heart,” she 
eald in German, “ and two eyes are nob wanted to 
see there’s sorrow in yours, I wish you good 
lack, mein herr,” 

He bent his head, and atepped out into the 
daylight. The sleeping city had woke up intofts 
usual active self. The milk-carts were going 
about the streets, shutters were taken from shop 
windows, blinds were drawn up, and windows 

open, The busy, every-day life had 
begun, but Rex Verreker felt like a ghost looking 
ou, It was ao strange to see everything just aa It 
had been for days and days, and yet to feel as [f 
{t were changed. Carriages mfxed with the 
tradesmen’s carte, » regiment of infantry marched 
by to difierent barracks, with the alert step of 
those who have just begun their day’s work ; 
children ran after them and shonted with de- 
light, bearded men Ilt their pipes and trudged 
cff to business, girls laughed as they siways wil! 
whatever the hour of the day, and Rex Verreker, 
with blood-shot eyes and heavy feet, returned to 
his lodginge. 

His presence could do no good to the police, 
only hamper their movements and excite public 
curlosity,so he was sent back, aud good-naturediy 
advised to takeanap. A nap, when the whole 





fate of his future depended on the next hour or 
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so, Did they take him for a fossil, with withered 
heart and brain j 


CHAPTER XXVI, 
SUSPENSE, 


Havrxc dressed himself ia hfe morning 
clothes, he went back to the Embassy about 
eleven o'clock. The police had found no clee, 
and the hour for the bag-to start wae close at 
hand. 

As he went {nto the library (for Sir Barnabaz 
had given orders that he was to awalt him there 
Instead of in the chancery) he met Lady —— 
coming out. 

She shook hands with him with a pleasant 
stalle, for the good-looking secretary was an 
especial favourite of hers, His pale face went to 
her heart, and she noticed that he looked des- 
perate and reckless, like a brave man brought to 
the verge of unreason. 

§© Don’t devpalr,” and she lowered her voice to 
a whisper. ‘I have told Sir Barnabas he must 
walt till this evening, so ss to give you another 
chance, What does ib matter? No one will dare 
gay a word against him.” 

“You are very good,” and his lip qnivered, 
“ Will you let me thank you now for all your un- 
ceasing kindoess? I may not see you again,” 

She started, and the look of concern on her 
usually proud face deepened. I cannotsee why 
this should make any d'ffsrence, We can't spare 
you, Mr, Verreker.” 

‘*Heaven knows I don’h want to go!” and, 
with a bend of his head, he stood aside to let her 
pass, feeling as if he could not trast himself to 
speak any farther on that subject, 

Lady ——— looked after him with a sigh of 
regret. In the usual way she did not give much 
thought to the young men atiached to the 
Embassy, but Verreker’s personal sppearance had 
attracted her admiration from the firat, and his 
perfect freedom from al! conceit or affectation had 
won her favour. 

He dined at his chief's table moore often than 
any of the others, and had sometimes the privilege 
of excorting Lady --—- and her ifttle girl to the 
theatre when her husband was otherwise engaged. 
Also he had made himself exceedingly useful if 
there were any theatricale to be arranged, and in 
many other ways, which would cause bis loss to 
be felts by the feminine portion of the houzehold. 

If Sir Barnabas meant bo go co far as to send 
him away because of this unfortunate aff.ir she 
would put her veto on io ad once, and tell him 
that if he could do without him she could not, 

Meanwhile her profey¢ was talking over the 
matter with his chief, although there was nothing 
fresh to say. Telegrams bad been send to every 
police-station in the city, and the whole force was 
on the alert, Many false scents were started, and 
papers seized which had nothing to do with 
the British Forefgu Oiice, but the real culprit 
was not found, wor any clue tothe stolen docu- 
raeute, 

The clock strack the quarter to twelve, Rex 
looked ab the dial, and felt as if every chime 
struck upon his hesrt, Sir Barnabas, who had 
been writing, steadily stopped h's pen, and ralaed 
hia head, 

*'T have decided to delay the bag on my own 
responelbility tll the night mail ’’-—he did not 
think {b nece to add, “owing to my wife's 
express command ”—"' but if the papers are nob 
found by that time I must telegraph an acconut 
of the whole business to the Foreign-Offica, Even 
this delay may get me into hot water,” 

Then don’t do {6, afr,” sald Rex, earnestly. 
‘* To was all my fanlt, and f must bear the conse- 
quences, I-—J should be still more cut up if I 
thought T had done yoa the amallest injury,” 

Sir Barnabas amiled. 

“*T think I could weather it; butas for you, I 
can’t screen you, Verreker. Even if they let you 
stay ou, there wil! be an end to all promotion, for 
there will be a mark against your name for the 
future.” 

"I know It, slr.” His face was deathly pale, 
but his voice did not shake, The sentence was to 
him death to ali bla hopes. It meant the loss of 
Lady Valerie—it meant dirgrace and humiliation 





—it meant worss than death, for it would not end 
it one crushing blow, but go on with prolonged 
and unceasing torture as long as he bad brain and 
heart to feel the sting of paln—but he mast bear 
it like a man, and not add the reproach of cowar- 
dice to all the rest, 

For years and years the furniture of that 
library was photcgraphed on the retina of his eye. 
The Persian carpet, the tapestry curtalvs, the 
dark oak panelling, and the white china stove, 
the ebony inketand, the little pug-dog which held 
& pen-wiper In ite paws, the bookshelves where 
there was more bric d-brac than literature, the 
high- backed chairs, and the Eoglish writing-table 
ab which the Ambassador was seated. He saw it 
all In the after years, like a convict may remem- 
ber every detail of the ecurt, every feature of 
some of the faces in the crowd on the day that he 
received his sentence; but he sat on his chair 
with au {mpassive expression brought to the front 
and kept there by his iron will. 

Sir Barnabas was a kind man, In spite of his 
hasty temper, and having got over his firat barst 
of anger could. now afford time to pity. But it 
would not be the correct thing to show that pity 
jast yet, so he dismissed Verreker with a certain 
amount of severity, aod told him that he would 
not be expected in the chancery till the next 
day. 

Rex got up slowly, and went home with the 
alr of a man who has no object In life. The 
police bad promised to let him know if by any 
chance they found a c'ue, so there was no use in 
hanging about the office. 

Aozious to avold any chance of meeting an 
acquaintance he turned out of the principal 
street, Into narrow by-ways which were almost 
unknown to the arletocracy, and seldom if ever 
trod by them. He walked on with his head in 
the alr, looking nefther to right nor left. 

Th was too soon yet to think of what he might 
do if he left diplomacy, he was too near the 
edge of his first despair; but there was enough 
to occupy his miad to .the exclusion of other 
objects. 

Little children were playlog in the dirty 
gutters as they do all over the world, and one 
had got a prize—a large walnut shell—which 
floated down the dirty streamlet as proudly asa 
frigate In foil sall, The owner, a little girl with 
black eyes and unkempt hair, clapped her hands, 
but the next moment an ili-shaped foot of 
passer-by trod upon the walnut shell and crushed 
it to atoms. The girl set up a scream, which 
attracted Verreker’s attentiov. 

Roused from his gloomy thoughts he saw 
Zebedee Sleeman’s unmistakable figure vanishing 
through a doorway, whilst a woman poured out 
@ volley of abuze at him from an upper window. 

Startled by the sudden recognition, he looked 
at the house with some curlosity, noticed that it 
seemed more respectable than the reset, and that 
it was the only tenement within sight which had 
{ts door closed, Tae door was green, with a 
broken knocker, and there were white curéains to 
some of the windows. 

It struck him as strapge that Colonel Darrell’s 
eervant thould be lodging in Vienna ; but nothing 
interested him now, and after throwing a bandfal 
of emall German colus to the crying child he 
walked on, the mother, who was still looking out 
of the window, thanking him heartily, sud calling 
down Heaven's curses on the mis-rehaped brute 
who had never a word or a look for the 
children, 

“Some mischief brewing,” he thought to him- 
self, “ or else that scoundre! would not be here, 
It he feels Inclined to do for ma now I have no 
objection; In fact, I should feel desperately 
obliged to him.” 

Arrived at his lodginga he never noticed the 
bunch of flowers which his landlady'’s daughter 
had set In a vase, but flung himself down on the 
sofa, and hid his face in the cushions, 

He was worn out both in body and mind and 
had tasted nothing since the night before, but he 
had forgotten hunger and thirst jo the torment 
of hie anxlety ; now he felt as if he would choke 
if he touched a mouthful of bread, but a raging 
thiret consumed him, 

He could not put ib away out of his thoughts 
because it thrust, itself persistently forward, so 


. | 
he went fnto his badroom and drank al 4, 
water in his bottle, Then he came back ,.. 
pulling himself together, determined no: to s4;, 
way. 7 

He would write to Lady Valerie, anj 4) 
her of the miafortune which had hapncne ., 
him, In case some distorted version should read) 
her ears. He must give her up, but at least oy 
should never think there was @ stain on the raze 
of Verreker, 

He got out bie writing-paper and biotitny. 
book, selected his pen, and opened the inksta:¢, 
What wonder that he hesitated after dipping bis 
pen in the ink? Ib was a difficult letter to writs 
—putting aside his own private feelinge—tfor jj. 
had parted from those at Baaudesert like an oy. 
dinary friend, acd therefore could not presume 
to think that Lady Valerie would feel any py. 
ticular interest {n his career. And yet he knew 
that ehe did feel an absorbing interes! fn ii, by 
the questions that she had asked from time 
time, and evidently not ont of idle cur!osity, 

Something had come between them lately; 
probably a so-called friend bad put come non. 
sense into her head about Fiossle Sp iagold, bat 
his own heart told him that In the time of 
trouble hers would warm towards him {f her 
friendship were worth a name, and the miles of 
doubt would clear away, and she would be ready 
to sacrifice everything in order to give him eon. 
solation, Generous and impulsive, he hai 
scarcely a doubt that if he were base enough to 
trade upon her pity he might have her for the 
asking, but the prics would berhis self-respec’, 
and the loss of tha would add a sting to the 
purest joy. 

This letter, then, must be a final farewell, and 
{t must be written as if from an ordinary old 
friend. It must be couched {fn such terms tha’ 
it might be shown to her father without a biueb, 
and nota word could be added to give a bia 
that his heart wae breakiog for the loss of hls 
love, as well as the cruezhing of his ambition, 


“Desr Lapy Vaterie,—I write to tell you 
that I have _ a terrible hole, and there is 
little or no chance of my ever getting out of it, 
Some official despatches have been stolen from 
my lodgings. I had no right to take them there, 
so of course I shall bear the blame—and go 
under. People will conjure up all kiads of tales 
egainst me—but let them talk their heads off, 0 
long a3 you and the Earl, my oldest and best cf 
friends, know the truth. ought to spologlse 
for troubling you, but I know you won't owe me 
& grudge. shall emigrate, turn sheep-farmer 
or grezler, and perhsps make a fortune; bub 
whether @ millionaire or a paupsr, be sure that! 
shall never again set wy foot inside the gates of 
dear old Beaudesert. 

“Hoping that you are well, and happy, snd 
that you will always be so—good-bye.” 

“Rex VeRRgZxER.” 


He threw down his pen, leant bis elbows 02 
the table, his head on his hands, 

Good-bye ! 

He daren’t write another syllable leat bis peo 
should run away into all the agonising thoughts 
with which his brain was throbbing. How long 
he sat there he did nob know, bat he roured 
himself after awbile, caaght up the letter haetlly 
and put it into an envelope. He directed It 9 
his bold, dashing hand, and, after looking at |? 
fixedly, threw ib down on the table with * 
fathomless sigh, 

At that moment there was a ring st the ontet 
door of his apartments, and steps came across 
the next room. Then the door Inte the room 
where he was sitting was flang open, and as he 
locked up with a frown of annoyance, and # 
silent curse af bis own forgetfalneas in not baving 
given orders for the exclusion of sil visitor’, be 
rose from his chair with an exclamation of suf 
prise, for standing in the doorway waa the sturdy 
figure of the Marquis of Daintree ! 





OHAPTER XXVIi. 
ON THE WATCH, : 
Have a weed? Now tell me all about tt; 





and the Marquis, after..the first, grostings 
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explanations were over, threw himeelf into an 
arm-chair, crossed one leg over the other, and 
' repared to listen. 

Verreker flaahed, for it was hard to tell of 
his own dfegrace, but on the other hand it was 
well to unbosom himself to an Eoglish friend. 

It did not take many words to explain what 
tad bappened, and when he had thorouzhly 
csusatered every. detail, Lord Daintree sat for 
some (ime, deep In thought. After a while he 
looked up 

“What was in these plaguey deepatches / ” 

“] could not tell you, even if I knew.” 

"Bat do you know! Thatis the quedtion.” 

“ What does it matter 1” wearily. 

“Everything! A detective’s first thought 
when fovestigating a crime fa, ‘ What {* the 
motive?’ Find that, and ten to one you lay 
your hand on the crimfnal, Had they anything 
to do with the Soclalists {” 

" Nothing.” 

"“Homph! If they had had anything to do 
vith them I suppose you would have been 
_ pp, and then you'd have been out of the 
pother, 

"Yd bave thanked them for {t.”’ Fis 

“Don’t be down in the mouth; old fellow; I'll 
get you out of this somehow,” pending a long 
wreath of smoke towarda the ceiling, and con- 
templating {t with attention, 4 x ty 

“Thanks, but an angel from Heaven could do 
me n0 good,” 

"Tosre’s nothing angelic about me, but I don’t 
mean to stir from Vienna until I've set you on 
your legs sgain, If those papers were not stolen 
for political teasous there must have been 
another, A child could see that, Have you an 
enemy fn Vienna $” 

“Not one; I'm good friends with all the 
people I know, and I’ve never had a quarrel with 
avy of then,” 

“What was the name of that fellow who 
tried to do for yon? The hunchback servant of 
Darrell’s #”’ 

" Zebedee Sleeman ; but what could make you 
think of him ¢” tn dull aw ee 

“Because I saw him to-day, and in very bad 
Pray! too, I don’t euppose you call him a 

' 


“No, but I've never done him aby harm in my 
ife, he can’t be aa enemy,” throwing himself 
down wearily on the aofa, 

You call it s friendly act to try and murder 
you!” with raised eyebrows, 

0b ! that was to please his master,” 

*Exactly—and does Darrell like you aby the 
better now #"" 

“I don’t know, and J don’t care.” 

‘Taen you ought te do both,” setting up- 
right and looking very serious, “ Why is he In 
Vienna ‘” 

How can I tell? I eaw hfin lact at Dover.” 

Then he tracked you here, depend upon ft,” 
bis excitement growing. ‘ Darrell is not @ man 
tc mee I know it!” ' 

"Bat I sm not in x 
a henry sigh lis way, if ever I was,” with 

Tas blood ruehed to the Marq le’s face, and 
he cleared his throat, as if something were 
shaklog ‘hie “I fancy you are—jast as much 
' “Not likely, and soon I shall sink into utter 
jesignficance.” A long paure, broken by 
. ~ whose meditations had carried him far 

, Ver Mountain and valley and-sea, to the 
on of Lidy Valerle on the slopss of lovely 
ee ** By the bye, what broughb you 


Amin Lord Daintree reddened, not caring to 
ih * came to see if you were still in love with 
@ alel I want to marry.” He smoked away 
erouly for & long mioute, then sald care- 
me. I was tired of everything, and there 
i °oe or two fellows I wanted to look up. 
e -* look here, Verreker,” hig manner changing, 
— Wy words, it’s Sleeman who has stolen 
be ee end if so there Is nob a moment to 

"You don’t think so?” and Verreker ® 
from the sofs, a audden light in his eyer. yer 
ere are you going to?” as Rex was 


** Going to throttle him, if he won't confess,” 


—the words hissed out through his set teeth, 


“Stop a bit,” standing up, and holding out his 


hand as ff to restrain his friend’s eagerness, “’ if 
you ehow in the matter the rascal will smell a 
rat and take to his heels. Leave it to me, sad 
a get him pub into gaol before he’s many hours 
older.” ‘ 
** Bat I can’b wait,” his volee trembling with 
excitement and hope. “ Don’s you see the papers 
may be destroyed.” 
** More likely to be kept and hidden, for of 
course directly the alarm was given all packages 
sent through the post would be examined, end 
there fs none ont at two o'clock in the morning, 
Send for a droschky, ead we wil! have him 
arrested at once,” 
“Bat there’s uo proof,” a shade coming over 
his handsome face, as he realised the difficulties 
-~ “3 way, even cupposing that Sleeman was the 
thief. 
“Just leb rae say that I saw the scoundrel 
talking to Herr Thremlio, the leading soclallst 
at Geneva, and he won's see the light of day for 
& lovg while.” 
‘* Shan’t we go downstaira? Then directly the 
cab comes you can getin,’’ leading the way. 
" By all means.” 
“ T don’t uaderstand how you mean to manage 
it all,” sald Verreker, leaning sgainst the stone 
archway which abutted on the pavement. " Shall 


you make @ clean breast of {t to the Com- 


Earope, and it’s the most useful word {fn an 
language—you can do almost anything wi 
” 


“Bat the fellow’s not a Soclalist, that I know 


“* That doesn’t matter. We'll get him arrested, 
and his papers searched. If you come with me 
you'll spoil all. Sounds uncivil,” with a smile, 
as he put hie foot on the step of the carriage 
which had just come up, “ but I must manage 
this little business for myself, Tell me the 
beggar’s addrese.” 

Rex tore a leaf ont of his pocket book, and 
wrote it down. Then he handed It to the Mar- 
quis, shouted to the coachman to drive like fury, 
and stepped He watched the receding 
carriage with anxious syes, like a mother keeping 
watch over the safevy of her child. 

If an accident happened to tt—if Count Gropo 
were out—if Z:bedee Steeman bad already left 
the city with his prey—if the warrant were 
refueed on such slight grounds of suspiclon— 
these doubts and a hundred others tormented 
his mind, It was imposstble to go back quietly 
to his room, 

Whilat he was altting upstairs dolog nothing 
Zsbedee might be escaping, and the poliee might 
arrive with their warrant to find no one in the 
empty house. Bat what-couldhe doto prevent It? 
If he posted himself like # sentinel at the door 
Zabedée would be sure to recoguise him, and 
make a bolt for {tout at the back. Hirsch might 
help him, He was a friend of his because one 
day, soon after his first arrival, Verreker had 
picked up the» ter’s invalid son when he 
had fallen cit the edge of the pavement, and 
saved him from being ran over by acart, For 
thia act of kindness elther father or mother 
weuld do anything for him, Eullvened by hope 
Verreker walked fast down the street, and 


turning down a narrow opening made his way 
into the carpenter's yard, 


. About a quarter-of-an-hour later two carpen- 


ters in fostian jackets emerged from Hirech’s 
private door, and proceeded at a rapid pace 
through the crowded streets, until they reached 
the narrow lane where Verreker had seen the 
hunchback that morning, 


Hirsch was to walk to the other end of the 


small thoroughfare, and stop Zsbedee on some pre: 
text if he happened to come out of the house, 


_On no consideration was the hunchback to be 


allowed to , and a whistle was to summon 
Verreker himself if force were wanted Instead of 
fraud, 





already at the door, 


The young carpenter attracted but little atten- 


"Nota bitofit. Iam going to Count Gropo 
—a word In his ear, and the thing's done. 
Socialism fa the scare of ail the authorities fn 


tion, no one suaptcting that a gentleman from 
the British Embassy was dieguised tn workman’s 
clothes. He lounged the narrow str!p of pave- 
ment with a clay pipe in his mouth, and a cap 
drawn down to his eyebrows, 

An antidy-looking girl began to chaff him 
about his idleness, and, pointing to the broken 
windows of an oppotite houss, suggested that he 
could fiad something to do, 

He told her gravely that he was not 8 glazier, 
and she went off promisiog him a job on the mor- 
row, ff he wouldn’t charge anything for It. 

Two hours passed In enforced idienees, which 
was harder to bear than any amount of work. 
Every detail of the outside of the dirty houses 
on elther alde were imprinted on his mind. He 
knew which had a broken window, and which the 
tattered brown curtain, He knew where. the 
children lived who had fiaraipg red hair and 
greenish eyer, and the name of the little boy who 
teased them. 

He could have passed an examination on the 
contents of the gutter, and made a guese at the 
vegetables most in favour; and he could have 
groaned in hia fieree Impatience, when the sound 
of « shrill whéstle( startled him into sudden 
activity, and made him rash down the streed as If 
a mad ball were behind him | 





CHAPTER XXVIIL 
ARRESTED | 
As Rex Verreker was rushing down the street, 


by him, and drew up at the side of the pavement, 
Four men got out of ft, three of whom were 
probably detec'ives; the fourth he instantly recog- 
nised as the Marquis of Daintree, 

Aa they were walking towards Sleeman’s house 
Verreker pulled up, and catching hold of Dain- 
"tree's arm told him in a hurried whisper that 
Zebedee was in the act of escaping, Then, with- 
out waltieg to see what course they were guing 
to pureue, he sped on fn breathless haste, afraid 
that come of the disreputable inhabitants of the 
dirty street might bave flocked to the hunch- 
back’s help, 

As he came fn sight of the two he was locking 
for be saw that the carpenter’s diplomacy had 
evidently falled, and he had seized hold of Zsbe- 
Gee's collar, but the latter had wound himself 
round the other's legs, and was in the ach of 
bringing him down tothe ground. <A few Ger- 
mans were watchiog what they took for a common 
fight with evident amusement. 

‘* Bravo, Mttle hunchback!” cried a brown- 
bearded glant ; “stick to him, and you'll have the 
best of it, I'd wager & mark !” 

Zabedee, a8 if animated to fresh exertions by 
this encouragement, raised. his fist aud dealt his 
antagonist a heavy blowin the wind. Tnoen as 
Hirsch involuntarily doubled himself up he 
wriggled himself out of his grasp, aud, with a 
malicious leer on his livid, {l!-favoured face, gave 
him a parting kick, and bolted into Verreker’s 
army, 

‘* Let me go,” he psnted, the perspiration run- 
ning down his forehead, ‘' You've no right to 
stop me. J’ll call the police,” He kicked and 
struggled In frantic terror and bewilderment, but 
this new antagonist was very different to the 
last; and he'd him as in a vice of fron, In the 
midet of hie struggles Sieeman found time to 
wonder whab these two carpenters could have 
againet him. ‘With all his sins he had never 
harmed Hirsch, and this workman was a stranger 
te him, 

* Leb me go!” be gasped sgain ; “you've mis- 
taken me for somebody else, I'll give you ten 
marks to les me go.” But the mau only held him 
tighter without a word, “‘Help! help!” strug- 
gling wildly, ‘* Where are the police!” 

'* Here, my good fellow,” and a hand was lald 
on his ‘shoulder, At the eound of that voice, the 
touch of ‘that hand, the wretched man seemed to 
shrink into bimself, His face became perfectly 
ghastly, and even his lips grew grey. 

Moved with contemptuous pity, Verreker 
loosed his hold and stood back, whilat a crowd of 





excited people gathered round, It was not politic 





in auswer to Hirach’s whistle, a carriage passed 
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to utter the charge of Socialism aloud in such a 
neighbourhood ag that, #0 the detectives, without 


any specific accusation, hustled him Into 
carriage which wae waiting close by. 

Stunned and bewildered he suffered them to 
do with him as they liked; bat when they 
stopped at the door of his own lodgings,he refused 
to geb out unless they told him on what charge 
they had dared to deprive him of his Uberty of 
action, 

‘*Oo the charge of coneplring sgainst che 
Austrian Government,” eaid the chief-detective, 
in a low voles, 

Then Zsbedee Sieeman, with all bis wits abond 
him, stepped quickly out of the carriage, 
and planted himself on the door-atep, He 
cleared his throat, and lifted his white face 
defiantly. 

**Gentlemen,’’ he cried, addressing the crowd 
which had followed In the wake of the carriage, 
‘fare you alla set of cowards to stand by and 
let a fellow-creature be carried off to prison 
beacause he wanted -to make you no longer slaves 
to——}”” 

Not a word more could he gay, for a hand was 
put over his mouth, and he wae dragged back 
forclhly {nto the house, the door being shut 
between him and the excited maltitude out- 
alde; but his words, few as they were, acted 
like a match to a fuses, and every moment the 
crowd Increased, and became nolvier in its de- 
monstratione. 

“We are in for a disturbance,” sald the chief 
detective, as he listened to the shouts and hoot- 
ings outside, ‘i wish I had more of my men 
with me,” 

The frightencd landlady showed the way into 
Sleeman’s room, and set o guttering candle In a 
wooden candlestick on the smal! deal table. The 
flickering flame showed a glaring paper on the 
wall, a bed with a coloured counterpane, an old- 
fashioned press for keeping licen in, two chairs 
and a wash-handstand, with a diminutive basin 
and jag in brown crockery. The room was 
tolerably clear, but looked forlorn and wretched. 
A dirty white cat sat on the table and glared at 
the {ntruders, 

As the detectives came fn with their prisoner, 
the cat, who was probably a pet of the hunch- 
back’s, gave @ lond bisa, and jumping off the table 
slank under the bed. Zebedee’s eyes followed 
her with a softenfog gleam. He did not mind 
plotting the ruin or the marder of a fellow- 
creature, but !t apparently excited his compassion 
to see his cat’s peace disturbed. 

The Marquis pulled out his watch; it was 
already seven o'clock, time was pressing, as 
Verreker’s anxious eyes reminded him. The two 
policemen had already taken possession of the 
prisoner, and were searching him. Daintree drew 
the detective on one side. 

“*T have reason to belfeve that the lost des- 
patches which you know of were stolen by this 
fellow.” 

“I think you must be mistaken,” drawing 
himeelf up stitiy, ‘There is nothing to connect 
him with that job.” 

“Never miad that,” impatiently, “Ib ia im- 
portant that they should be recovered as soon as 
possible, and directly they ara found I must re- 
quest you to give them Into my hands,” 

The detective shook his head. 

"That would be quite against the rules.” 

“TI have Oount Gropo’s authority for what I 
ask. I presume you will bow to that,” drawing e 
paper out of his pocket, 

A complete changes came over the detective’s 
manner a8 his eye ran over the sheet of paper. 
With the utmost suavity he declared that he 
placed himeelf ab the disposftion of milor; and, 
advancing towarde hfs men, asked if they had 
found anything Important. They handed him a 
large pocket-book, which he proceeded to open 
with what seemed to Verreker unnecessary 
deliberation as he watched him {uo breathless 
anxiety. The despatch was nob there, but evidently 
eomething had turned up which excited the 
detective’s Interest, and the papers were pre- 
sently slipped Into hia pocket with a smile of 
satisfaction. 

The search proceeded, Zebedee Sleeman never 
epoke a word, but bie eyes followed every move- 


the 


ment of his captors, and every piece of his cloth- 
{ng, as it was takeu off and thrown down on the 
floor. Apparently nothing was found, for he was 
allowed to drece himself again, which he did In 
haste, for he was shivering with Intense cold, 
Verreker kept his eyes upon him as if his mis. 
shapen figure had s peculfar fascination for bim, 
but all the while bis hopes were sloking—sinking, 
for he had been buoyed up with the hope that 
the despatches would be found on bis person, 

The policemen meanwhile were ransacking the 
room acd inspecting every article of furniture, 
turning everything out of the linen-prees, pulling 
sheets and blankets off the bed and opening the 
stove, 

Here they found heape of burnt papers, re- 
duced to an {ndfstingulshable mass of blacknese. 
One thicker than the rest, because It was of fools- 
cap, was not reduced to ashes, but cut up into 
tiny atoms, 

Verreker touched Daintree on the arm, 

'* Look there!” he sald hoarsely. 

The Marquis stepped forward, and caught up a 
handfal cf the fregments. 

‘The writing is Englieh,” he said elgnificantly, 
and Verreker groaned. 

‘‘T must request you, milor, not to meddle 
with anything,” said the detective In some vexa- 
tion; “Sand you, young man,” turning to 
Verreker, ‘‘ you had better go home. If you 
would like to have a reward for the capture of 
the prisoner you may call at the office.” 

Verreker bowed, buv sald nothing, not wlehing 
for some {nexplicable reason that Sleeman should | 
recognise hie voice, As he turned away reluc- 
tantly, the Margulis interposed,—'' Excuse me, 
but, ff he is not fo your own way, I should like 
this fellow to remain. I think he might be use- 
fui in helping through the crowd. 

‘Ahi I had forgotten that,” casting an 
anxious glance at the window, outelde which the 
uproar was increasing, ‘“‘I'm afraid we shall 
have s scrimmage when we come out. However, 
the louger we wait the worse [t will get. I will 
goin front, for they know me, and might have 
gome respect for me ; then the prizcner between 
Moses and Joachim, and yon, wilor, if you are 
kind enough to render us your assistance, bring 
up the rear with this young carpenter—we know 
that he has some strength in his wrists,” 

** But have you searched everything!” asked 
Rex, forgetting hie resolution not to speak. 

Instantly there was a growl of suppréssed rage 
from Sleeman, which startled them all, as he 
shook his hand-cuffed arms In a vain endeavour 
to get at Verreker. 

“So you are there, are you? You've hunted 
me down, have ~y * Bat I'll pay you out—I'll 
pay you out,” almost screamed, whilst his 
eyes gleamed with Intense ferocity. 

The detectives looked from one to the other In 
surprise ; but one of the policemen shook the 

risoner roughly by the shoulder, and told him ff 

didn’t keep a civil tongue it would be the 
worse for him. 

"IT don’t care,” growled the hunchback betwoen 
his teeth. “ I eerve my master, and no matter if 
he leads me to perdition.” 

“You have forgotten to move the bed fro the 
wall,” sald the detective, severely. One of his 
men came forward immediately, and pulled it out. 
Verreker, watching intently, saw a convulsive 
twitch pass over the prisoner's features, and his 
heart gave a bonnd. He sprang to the bed and 
looked over {t, bat to his bitter dizappointment 
there was nothing to be seen but the big white 
cat, who bristled all over with Indiguation, and 
hissed furiously. 

“Evidently the little beast hag socialistic 
tendencies,” sald the detective, with a sarcastic 
smile; “but she would be very much in our 
way, so we must leave ip behind. Now, for- 
ward,” 

Verreker caught up the candle as if to light 
the party downstairs, but, in reality, to give 
another despairing glance round the disordered 
room. He had felt so certain of success when he 
entered {t, and now he waa leaving It In utter 
deepair, 

“ We've miseed our mark,” eald the Marquis, 









ees, 
—eaeeece 


THE MOST NUTRITIOUS, 


EPPS’S 


GRATEFUL—COMFORTING, 


COCOA 


BREAKFAST—SUPPER, 







































= 











Dorit (ugh-use 


They at once check the Cough 
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Tuere ts one country in the world where ibis 
considered a crime to amoke, Abyosiaia is 
region, aud the law forbidding tobacco dates - 4 
the year 1642. It was at first merely intente 

to prevent priests from smoking in the an 
bat It was taken too literally, and nowsadays¢” “ 
foreigners have to smoke enb rosa, as if they ve 











bin a low voice; “and I’ve played the part of 





still school boye. 
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ackal to the pollce for nothing. I'll never do 


7 


sis sort of work 8 

“Ta do it @ thousand times for the same 
object,” Verreker answered, moodily, 

«We sre going to have some fan,” turning up 
hia sleeves, as he heard the shoute and yells out- 
side, “Mind, old fellow, that you don’t do any- 
thing rash—keep close.” 

The landlady was crouching in a corner of 
the narrow landing, sobblog violently, with her 
face hidden {n her apron. 

Verreker, moved with compassion, asked her 
what wis the matter. 

“They've taken away my lodger,” she sald, 
fiercely ; ‘‘and I should like to know how I'm 
to get bread for roy children. He paid regular,” 
and (cow with a gulp and a sob) “we shall all 


starve. 

A handful of silver jlogied fo her lap, and she 
looked op {a surprise. 

Well, that’s more than some of the gentry 
would do, Heaven’s blessing on you, mein herr" 
—as her eyes followed the tall form of the young 
vorkman down the stairs. : 

The detective looked around to see that the 
whole of bis small force was there, and threw 
open the door! A gust of wind came up the 
staircase, and blowing‘out the candle plunged 
them in darkness, and at the same time a wild 
yell of execration rose from the mob ontalde, 


The detective struggled on to the doorstep, : 


and called out, in # loud clear voice,—- 

“Toe first man who dares to lay a hand on 
anyone of ue I arrest |” 

Taoss nearest to the speaker feil back, for the 
Viennese are accustomed te prompt obedience to 
police authority, but those behind pressed them 
forward, till the way to the carrlage was com- 
pletely olocked, 

Again the detective shouted to them to hold 
back, and seconded by the muscalar efforts of 
the Marquis and Verreker, he at last managed to 
get his prisoner Into the carriage. All sorts of 
milasiles were flying through the air, the windows 
_ smashed, and the door nearly pulled off ite 

inges, 

* Come faside with us, milor,” whispered the 
detective; ‘‘belleve me {it Is safer. Auother 
minute, and they are sure to cut the traces,” 

“ Bat I can’t leave him” (with a nod over his 
shoulder towards Verreker, who was keeping the 
crowd back by main force). “He must go on 
the box.” 

**Get on the box,” cried the Marquis, Then 
some friendly hand slammed the door; he saw 
Rex give a epring on to the step, the coachman 
flourished his whip, the terrified horses stood up 
on thelr hind legs, and fought the alr; the 
crowd fell back, the carrlage lunged to and fro— 
a cut of the whip acrose thelr heads, and the 
horees, bringing thelr forefeesb down on to the 
road, started at a rapid pace, which soon had to 
tlacken because of the people In the way, 

Aa Verreker tried to jump on to the box, 
someone seized him by the collar and dragged 
hima back, 

Tals fa the sneak who plays into the hands 
of the police,” cried a rough voice, *' Give it 
him, comrade, give it him |” 

They had been obliged to jet the police go, for 
fear of consequences ; but here was one man, s 
workman like themselves, who had dared to make 
common cause with the tyrants, and with a 
savage yell they fastened on him. 

Cowards!” he cried, hoarsely, as he hit out 
right and left. “Aren’t you ashamed of your- 
selves—a hundred against one?” They only 
Soswered him with derisive laughter, for the one 
feemed sble to defend himself {na miraculous 
manner, ‘The street was dimly lighted, but bere 
bad there a ray fell on an angry, grimy face, or 
L bare arm stripped to the elbow, 

‘Down with him, smash his face for him ; 
give him a lesson he won’t forget,”’ cried a score 
of volces fn coarse German, and closer till they 
pressed round him, He could not see them, buat 
he could hear thelr panting breaths, and hit out 
wherever the sonnd came from, He hac punished 
sien severely, and they were beginning to find 

— ® remarkably —— customer, when a 
window was opened behin him, a brawny arm 
Was stretched out, and with a malicious grin Its 


owner dealt a heavy blow on the back of, [x Commercial-road, Ipswich, two boys were on 
Verreker’s head. thelr wey to school, when the following conversa- 
He staggered forward, feeling stunned and | tion passed between them respecting each other's 
giddy, greeping at the empty air, reeled to the ' ages. First Boy: “Then how old are you!” 
aide, and fell with a heavy thud upon the pave- | Second Boy: ‘Ten; and how old aret” First 
ment, | Boy: “I'm eloven, Ishould have been twelve 
only I was iil a year.” 
| A LrxcounsHme farmer havicg a horse to 
| dispose of at a fair sold {b to an army contractor. 
Meeting him at the same fair the following year, 
| the army buyer walked up to the farmer and 
| said, indiguantly : ‘The horse I bought of you 
| wae s thorough fraud. It was of no - - the 
Dasuerty ; “How's that young doctor get-|™y-" The dealer war nowlse abashed, bat 
ting along in his fie oF oy Finaherly . replied: “ Weill, try "Im for the navy. ; 
Splendidly ! He’s discovered three new diseases | Recistrar: “You say your wife is dead! 
already,” — ee ys a Kuatle . — § not -~ 
spe tt ta. | yet, but she'll dle ter neet.” egletrar: ‘‘ How 
Snes "I Seer that you have lost —_ — | 1 ou know?” Rustic: “ Wail, th’ docter’s 
able little dog, Mr. Dudly.” He: “Ya'ar, In a | °° 7 A he k hat he's ’ 
railway smash, I was saved, but the dawg was been attendin’ her, and he knows what he's gen 
, . 4 , | her ; and he says shoo’)! die ter neet.” Regletrer: 
killed.” She: ‘“ What a pity.’ ty y 7 
none Vell, In that case you must come again to- 
Scuoot Examiner: “ What is the meaning of | piorrow.” Rastic: " Nay, I'm nosn comin’ to- 
false doctrine /” Schoolboy hes Please, afr, it’s sneqrer : I'm gola’ to th’ fuetball match,” 
ey a Gives the wrong stuf to people | As a party of bicycle riders passed her window 
ar | she tossed her head contemptuously and ex- 
Sue: ‘‘I hope you can come next Thoredsy. | aiatmod: ‘Ib is simply shocking.” " You refer 
We intend having some music, and a abpper to the bicycle costume?” sald the young man. 
after.” He: “Ob yer, ll come! But—er— | « i ‘ { unaightliness.” “i 
” Ves, It is painfal fn {te unalg 
probably I may be late! | suppose you object to Ib because fb makes the 
CuoLiy ; “ That mean old uncle of mine bas | young women look so mannish?” ‘No. What 
died and left sli his money to an imbecile |] dislike is the manner In which it makes the 
seylam.” Tom: “I thought he would re- | young men look girlleh,” 
member to see you provided for.” Tue Count de V.,{n the mildest tone, to bis 
Goticntiy : “ What makes you so certain that | servant: “Joseph, you bave been drinking my 
your eleven will win the football game?’ Cap- | ram again, and yon have put water Iu {t to make 
tain Kickhard: “I know my men. Every one | yp the deficlency.” ‘1 admit ft, air; tut I 
of them has been rejected by the girl he loves,” swear J will drink no more of ft.” The Count 
“TI am not at all certain,’’ said the father, | de ¥., slightly elevating bis shoulders: “ You 


(Zo be continued.) 








FACETLIZ. 


“that my daughter loves you eufiiclently to war- 
rant me in Iintrusting her to your keeping for 
life.” “ Well,” replied the young man, “ perhaps 
you haven’t had the same advantages for obrerv- 


| what’a left 
| should drink rom pure, and that I should drink 


always exaggerate! I didn’s ask you not to 
drink it; I only ask you nob to put water to 
For, really, 1b feu't falr that you 





lug things that I have.” rum and water,” 
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Tus Grand Dake and Grand Dachess of 
Hesse will stay for some time st or near Naples. 
‘The Grand Dake and Grand Duchess will retarn 
to Darmstadt early in April to await her 
accouchement, which isexpected to take place 
towards the end of May, and on their way north | 
they wil! spend a few days at Bordighera io 
order te-see-something of the Queen, 

Tus fret May Drawing-room will moat likely 
be held by the Queen fin person, which would, 
give to the season proper a eplendid send off 
The Qaeen used always to prefer to hold the 
early Drawing-room fu this month, but altered 
her custom when it became inadvisable for her 
to rlek the chill after the fatigue of coming up 
to town, while it was still practically mld- 
winter. 

Tue Dake of York will pay occastonal viatté’ to 
town during the next “two morths, but the 
Dacheas is nob expected to leave Sandringham 
again until the first week In May, when she will 
come up to St..James’s Palace for the season. 
The statement that the Dachess ‘‘ will accom- 
pany the Queen’ to Bordighers, or join Her 
Majesty there,’' {s entirely wrong,as the accouche- 
meat of the Duchess {s expected to take place 
about the middle of next month, 

Ir {s well known that the Kaiser is an ardent, 
sportaman, but the following catalogue of bila 
bag since 1872, carefully compiled by a journal 
devoted to sport, is quite startling. The Emperor. 
William, we are told, has killed during twenty- 
seven years 1.225 bucks, 1 467 does, 2548 wild 
boars, 771 roebacks, 17,446 hares, 22 foxes, 
121 chamois, 1,392 rabbits, 13,720 pheasants, 
624 herons, and other birds and beasts, making 
a grand total of 40,57. 

THE arrangements for the Queen's journey 
have not yet been completed; bus fb is unlikely 
that Her Majesty will travel by the Portsmouth 
and Cherbourg route. The Q 1¢ee0 will probably 
go to Bordighora by way of Foikestone, Boulogne, 
ohe outskirts of Paris, the Mount Cenis tanne), 
and Genoa, [f thts plan is adopted, her Majesty 
will leave Windsor about half-past ten ia the 
morniag, and arrive ab Bordighera about eight 
on the following evening, one night belog spend 
in the train, In thls case a Royal yacht will 
mot be used for the Channe! passage, but the 
Qaeen will cross in « special steamer provided by 
the South-Eastern Company. 

THe Grand Dake of Hesse ané the Hersditary 
Grand Dake of Oldenburg have been advanced 

y the German Emperor to the rank of fall 
generals, Tae Grand Duke of Hesse, who is now 
a general of cavalry, entered the army in 1886, 
and when he succeeded to the Grand Duchy of 
Hesse only held the rank of a lleutecant fa the 
German army. Immediately after his acceselon 
he was advanced to the rank of a colonel and 
has since then naturally had v rapid pro- 
motion, The Hereditary Grand Dake of Olden- 
burg, who ls now @ general of cavalry, was a 
major In 1878, a lieat,-colonel in 1859, a colonel 

fn 1891, in 1594 9 major-general, and in 1897 
was promoted to the rank of a Meut,-general, 

F,enros are coming in agaln, and while 
fashion’s slavea are meekly protesting that they 

will nob wear the barbarous things, they will 
cudoubtedly submit in the end, The edict has 
gone forth that earrings are to be worn agaln, 
and the jewellers are prepared for an Immediate 
demand for that article of jawelry, which was 
relegated to oblivion ten years ago, Oe craw- 
back to the revival ls that nine out of every ten 
women will need to have their ears plerced again, 
and every woman has an acute remémbrance of 
that painful ordeal in the past. Ib was the 
custom to pierce the ears by putting a cork 
behind them, stretching the lobes of the ear 
tight over the cork, and then piercing with a 
ueedle, a’terwarde drawing a silken thread and 
@ gold ring, made specially for the purpose, 
through the hole. Pearl or diamond screw-rings 

1!) hold their own fora long time in woman's 

favour; but there are some new and atartling 





STATISTICS. 


Branvy contalos more sicohol than any other 
spirit or wine-—namely, 54 per cen. 

Tue regulation step of the British Army fe 
120 to the minute, 

Tr fe eetinmted@that’two years fs the average 
sickness experfenced by a person before the age 
of seventy. 

TakInG the average depth of the ccean to be: 
three miles, there: would be a layer of salt 
230 fo. deep if thecwater shot]? evaporate. 

Ir is said that 110000'tons of anthracite 
coal mined fn Pennsyivanisa costes the lite of one 
workman and more than two serlous injuries, 
Every; 360 000 tons of bituminous coal means 
the life of one miner, and ijuries to at least 
three others, 





GEMS. 
THE measure of a man’s goodness is not the 
ii he avoids, but the good he does. 

As an omen of success, industry te better 
thau 8 four-leafed clover. 

Bravery may be cultivated, Showing a 
spirit of courage In the ‘minor, affairs of fe 
trains ue to be strong tn the great crises, 

Every man will have the power be earns, 
and the power that he has will tell, not because 
people like it or lke him, but because it is 
power, and as etch can keep itself erect with- 
out having a cricket put under its feet, and 


keep iteelf dry without having an umbrolla 
spread over its head, 





HOUSEHOLD TREASURES. 


Swiss Koos —For this dish well grease ao 
pretty fireproof dish, Cat up four ounces of 
cheese In siicos, and grate two ounces finely, 
Arrange the sifoes in the bottom of the dish, 
sprinkle over a little pepper, Then break in 
four egg?, taking care not to break the yolks. 
Sprinkle over a little pepper and salt. Then 
piace the grated cheese ia a layer over the eggs, 
and place one ounce of buster cut fn smal) pleces 
oa the tep. Bake fn a quick oven from ten to 
fifteen minutes, Serve very hot. 

ScotcH SHorTeRE«D.—Bsat half a pound of 
butter to a cream, and gradually mix In one 
pound of flour and two ounces of castor sugar, 
work the paste until perfectly smooth, and divide 
into two plecee, which put on two separate sheets 
of papsr and roll out to the thickness of about 
an inch. Pinch the edger, prick well, and orna- 
raent the top with a little candied orange-peel, 
It liked, a few blanched sweet almonds may be 
putin the cake, and some people like a few 
carraway seeds; bake in a good oven for about 
half an hour, 

Satty Lunxs —Ingredients: Three-quarters 
of a pound of flour, half a teaspoonfal of salt, 
one ounce of batter, half an ouncs compreseed 
yeast, one egg, one and a half gills of milk, 
quarter of a teaspoonful castor sugar. Mix 
together the flour and salt, then rub In the 
butter. Rub the yeast and sugar together until 
they are liquid. Warm the milk till just tepid, 
and mix it with the yeast, Beat up the egg 
and add it to the milk; then strain the milk, &:., 
Into the middle of the flour and mix It lightly 
in. Torn on ‘to a floured board and knead 
Ughtly, asiog a little flour to prevent it sticking. 
Well grease two high, round cake tina, Divide 
the dough tuto two, make Into round cakes, and 
drop in the tins, Twiss a piece of greased 
psper over the tops, and set them In a warm 
place to rise till the dough fills the tins—probabiy 
about an hour, Taen bake fo a quick oven haif 
an hour, turn out, and brash over with a little 





fancies shown {n the way of earrings. 


warm milk and butter. 


“Ty 





MISCELLANEOUS. 


Tak ant-hills of South Africa are someting 
mounds thirty feet high and one hundred fees jp 
circumference. 


Tur word ‘'macaront” is taken from a (Gree: 
dertvation which means "the blessed dead,” {y 
allusion to the ancien’ custom of eating at fesntg 
for the dead, 


Amone cther curios recently. unearthed {, 
America was found a bone sewing-need!s formerly 
used by the Indians to sew thelr moccastns anj 
other wearing apparel. 


Tae drill of the Roman soldier was exceadingly 
severe, It comprised not only the ase of weapons, 
but ruvning, jamping, climbing, wrestilog, aod 
swimralng in full armour, 


A Fegnon sctontist says a caterpillar cannot sc 
more than two-fifths of aninch ahead, The halrs 
on the body are sald to be as much use as its eyes 
in letting ib know what fe going on around, 


’ LABRADOR possesses & waterfall beside which 
Niagara Falle is insignificant. It ds on Grend 
River, o¢ a poiat where that stream {s fifteen 
hundred feet wide, and the fail is nearly two 
thousand feet. 


Onx of the curlostties of New Z saland fas veg:- 
table caterpitlar. What happens fs that a wicked 
plant @arts its seeds Into an unfortunate cater 
pillar, and the seeds grow to plants sometimes a 
foot long, In the meantime the caterpillar dies 
@ logerlng deuth. 

Our English chefs might take a bint from the 
Japanese cooks, who never use the fingers {p the 
preparation of food. Chopsticks, spoons, and » 
score of other fngenfous lutle uteneils In white 
wood do the work, which Is of the most elaborate 
nature, many of the dishes requiring twenty-four 
hours for their preparation, 

Fiorina sponge Gshermen detect the presence 
of sponges by means of a water-giase. Toi: isa 
elreuler piece of g'ase inserted In the bottom ofa 
bucked, The backet is thraat Into the water, and 
looking through the glass, the epong>-fisher can 
Aistinguish any object at the bottom of theées 
even when the water ia rough. 

Tw vatfous parts of North America there fs 
found a kind of ant that performs all the pro 
ceeses connected with farming. They weed the 
ground near thelr neste, clearing away all the 
greenstuff, except a grain-bearlog grass known 4 
“gnt-rice.” They sow the seeds of the graz, 
and gather the crop when it faripe, Tue chsi 
fs removed, bat the grain Is atored for wlate 
ues, Aa 

A mar of Jerusalem {a mozalc, over 1,69) 
years old, has bern found {fn Palestios, 1 was 
discovered in uncovering the ruiue of an oi 
church, the eatire pavement of which was a moe: 
map of Paleatice, many parte of which ba’ beea 
worn away or broken off, That part contalnicg 
the city of Jerussiem was more or loss perfec’, 
only a part of ths wall at the south-east corver 
belng missing. , 

Sze In the rough, tortofse-abells are far from 
beautifal. To be classed as rough they mast be 
just as they were when taken from the tortolses 
backs, It fe not until washed and scoured with 
acids that thelr exquisite colourlog shows. Tae 
same is troe of the beautiful seashells which 
come hers from the shores of India and other 

VInods, There fs almost as much difference 
between them in the rough and when Gnished ss 
there fs botween uncut dismonds and thove thst 
have passed through a lapidary’s bande. 

Tas Crown Pcince of Japan fs having 6 vew 

built at Tokio, and several thousand tons 
of steel for it have been ordered from the Chleage 
Steel Company. Ths palace will measure wl 
bundred by three hundred fest, and be t - 
stories high, yet earthquake-proof, Ail thecolam ; 
bolow the basement will be braced tog*t 3 
and imbedded in concrete, The coluvzae under 
the roof wil! aleo be connected by braces is - 
a way that the steel framework will move # 





whole if disturbed by an earthquake. Ts walls 
will be of granite. 
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WOTICES TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


apwrmer, Colonel Baden-Povwell is a retired officer of 
the Guards 

Boxe —Bombs came into general use for war pur- 
poses in 1334. 

Jack.—The commencement of the Britleh Navy ts 
placed at 1s 

Ayxtovs.— You should get a letter from South Africa 
iy, taree weeks. 

Dovsirct Amv.—Get some gentleman amorg your 
relations to ask bis Intentions 

Anuine.—There $s no loss of self-respect in being 
deferential to evporfors—quite the reverse. 

Disricvarp —The marka left by small-pox are in- 
eradicable, but they grow Jess perceptible after a time. 

Spuixc OLeaw —A emall pattern will mako the room 
appear larger, while a large one will ayparently reduce 
the siz9, 

ceexre.—To succeed in your hope, you muat never 
jorget what is due to yourself personally and your sex 
generally. 

Mac.—Brigaifer-General H-ctor Macdonald joined 
the Gordon Highlanders in 1870; he recetved his com- 
mission in 1879. 

Trovptxp Sistsr.— She is not entitied to any aliment 
while remaining apart, but unless the children are got 
trom her, you remain Mable in alimént to them. 


4. M.—It is always best in oases like yours to write 
tothe Pormanent Secretary for Admiralty, Whitehall, 
London, who will guide your further references, 


Lapr’s Marp —To renew black laces, wash in strong 
oold tea ; do not iron, bat rol] ronnd a j«r tightly and 
put in the alr to dry, when it will look like new, 

Lear Jewsre —D ast first with an old silk handker- 
chief, a feather brush, shake over some blue from the 
blue-bag, and rub off quickly with soft glaes-cloth, 


Currocrarnes.—Your handwritiog approaches the 
character of the style adopted by the Civil Service 
sufictently closely to pass in an examination, we think, 


I. 0. U.—The debt is barred by the Statute of Limita- 
tions unless you can induce the debtor to acknowledge 
it in writing, in which case it is revived for ancther six 
years, 

Loven or Music.—We should say it was too lite for 
you to become a professional musician. But you should 
consult someone already in the profession on tke 
tudject. - 

ALur.—Sptead the stained article upon a plate, place 
it upon a basin of boiling water, wet the stained part, and 
rub 8 little salts of lemon into it uotil iron mould or ink 
disappears. 

Weany or Lire.—The father may bar a clatm for 
further allment by offering to accept the custody of the 
girl when she ts ton years old; if hie offer is reje 
the payment ceases. . 


Bans.—Molsten fuller’s earth with hot wat r, and 
allow it to cool ; spread it thinly over spote and allow 
to remain for twenty-four houre ; repeat, if necessary, 
till all the grease is drawn ont, 

P. 8, L—Cover them with a paste made of fuller’s 
earth and water to which either a little meg of 
turpentiae or amamonia have been added. Leave till 
dry, aud then brush. 

Ioxonaxt.—After Mojnba an armistios was arranged 
at the suggestion of President Kruger and Genoval 
Joubert, with Sir E Wood, the British General then in 
temporary command, 


_ Lumes.—The Battle of Hohenlinden was fovght 
between the French and Bavarians on one side and the 
Austrians on the other, on December 2rd, 1800. The 
Austrians were defeatad. 


O1.—Parents can give any reasonable name to their 
child; they need not commemorate their parents or 
other relatives in it if they think some other one more 
Ceserving of the honour. 


. Le vebinD.—Rub them while on the hand with 
“enz'ne, Use as little as possible, and work from the 
wrist downwards, turning the flannel with which you 
mb them when it gets dirty. 


¥. B. 0.—fqueez2 out the blackheads with a watch 
Zoy, and then apply a little vaseline. You should avoid 
“fat and greaay substamees. Use a good soap. Wear- 
‘ng cr not @ vail is of no consequenco, 


0. P.—Any Britieh subject who forfeits his allegiance 
to the Britian Crown oy tne a naturalized — 
of another Power is no longer under the 
*t the call of the British Government. 


Ost ix Taoupne.—Soldiers, marines, and seamen 
3pon actual service may rake their wille by word of 
month before a sufficlent mumber of witnesses, or in 
writing without any witness being requisite. 


OLeoPaTRs.—The. “needle,” a long mastlike stone, 

Was laid in s veseel f aa tonold my a a 
detog r m 

lscay), then “picked up ” by a pt Aprende 


tynToRER.—You had better te one of the thea- 

~ ge’ ry = to = of the leading theatrical 

, d or an interview. It is general! 

Deceasary to have an introd 
‘deters be will grant an. 


protection or 





Freumx.—Tho pyramids were erected by the Pharaohs 
or Kinga of Egypt, some by a monarch during his life- 
time to serve ae his tomb at death; others in memory 
of deceased monarchs by their successors. 

Hovsewire.—Solled carpeta may be cleaned (sfter 
beating) with the following mixture:—Two gallons cf 
water, with half a pound of soft soap dissolved in it, 
to which add four ounces of Ifqufid ammonia; this may 
be rubbed on with a flannel, and the carpet then rubbed 
dry with a coarse cloth. 


Pozzizp.—The distinction between the words 
‘* farther ” and ‘‘ further” fa quite simple, ‘' Farther” 
is the comparative of ‘' far,” and signifies “a greater 
distance.’ ‘‘ Forther” implies adaition, as in the 
sentence: “Do you know auything further in the 
matter?’ 


B. R.—Put half a pint of turpentine into a fireproof 
jar. Then add a level, teaspoonful of any odd bite of 
wax caudle you may have. Heston a rather cool part 
of the range for a quarter or half an hour, and apply 
while. warm, rubbing it lightly over the surface and 
polishing it with soft dusters, 


Bertiz's Love.—You should distrust any man who 
eocks to meet you away from your home, No matter 
how humble your home may be, it ia more self-respect- 
ing on your part to require that a young man who seeks 
your company shall call upon you there, rather than at 
homes of other girls or at public places. 


Bretwrex two Sroors.—No man with any sense of 
honour would take advantage of a lover's absence to 
force his attentions upon alady. Your own conduct in 
the matter seems far from blameless, and might wellbe 
the means of incurring the heavy displeasure of the man 
to whom you are engaged to be married. 


Oarriz.—In froning old silk do not damp it at the 
moment, but at least an hour before. Sprinkle it 
thorovgbly and roll it up as tightly as possible Ina 
towel. The iron should be tried on a scrap of the stlk 
first ; silk varies in quality aad thicknees, and an fron 
which is too hot for one eloth ts just right for another, 


ONLY A LAUGH. 


Oxry alavgh, but the joy of the hours in it, 
a blithely from out.of.the gloom, 
Down on the casement that has the red flowers 


im it, 
Flooding with sunshine my poor little room. 


Only a laugh—but I know well whose choice it !s, 
Ob, I can guess whose the lips that can chaff ; 
Whose is the smiling mouth, whose bubbling voice 


it is, 
Putting euch perfumes only a laugh | 


Only a laugh! My lone life is ao shadowy, 
with the darkness that solitude grows 
Most of the brightness miased, most of tts glad 


away, 
Moat of its tenderness chilled by the snows. 


Only a laugh, but so much of the gay fn it! 

Oh, were there love, ’twould be eweeter by half! 
I could forget that my hair bas its gray in it 

Were it for me more than—only a lana. 


MicaatL.—The correct nameof the capital of Russia 
is pot St Petersburg, but Petersburg. It was vot so 
styled after the Apostic, but after Peter the Great. In 
Russian books it is invariably spoken of as Petersburg. 
The word is German and not Russian, and simply means 
the City of Peter. 

Orrizzn.--There !s a law on the statute book which, 
if enforced, would give the Government power t> call 
out all able-bodied males to the defence of the country ; 
bot year by year a formal motion is carried in the 
Honse of Commons suspending the action of the law 
for that year. 


Lorta.—The word is derived from the 

“kinder,” the ploral form of ‘‘kind,” 

“ gartep,’’ garden, the combinatton makin; 

garden.” ¢ idea is to combine study and amusement, 
so ac to make the lessons attractivetochiliren. Special 
attention {s paid to object teaching. 

Vv. G.—The arms of England and France were firet 
quartered by Edward JIL, in 1358, and all the Sovereigns 
of Rogland, down to and including George IIL, styled 
theraselves monarchs of France. George Ill. dropped 
the idle title at the suggestion of his great Minister, 
Wiliam Pitt. 


Paiscrtia.—Said to “quake” when brought before 
authorities to answer for their non-confornilty to English 
Church rule; as a matter of fact, they have always 
been remarkable for their resolute attitude, thongh 
their principles forbid anything more than yasgive 
resistance to tyranny. 

Witrvr vor Lovinc.—We cannot aid you in decsiving 
your parents and eluding their care in the manner 
suggested. Our carnest advice is that you think 
seriously before you take a step that will cause them 
grief and in all probability bring you future unhappi- 
neers as well. 


Fiors.—Smooth the leaves oat, and then press each 
on the wrong side with a hot fron, holding it down for 
afew moments. Any leaves that are not flat should be 
soaked in water first. The leaves should be set on 
blotting-paper, and in some cases it is beat to have 
more over the leaves before ironing. After pressing, 
the leaves abould be alightly oiled on the right side. 





Atnos.—The medal you describe would not be of 
much more value than the silver {t fg made of, and 
silver fa now so very cheap, an‘ acre additional value 
if the workmanahip ‘s fine. There sort of modals anc 
coins will become more scarce and valuable in a few 
years. As to your second query, we fear you cannot 
do anything yourecif to restore colour to a faded 
macintosh. 


BusyBopy.—Do not use soap In washicg windows, 
but rub them over on the inside with a littico whitening 
moistened with alcohol and water in about equal parte, 
Polish off the whitening, using a chamots skin or an old 
newspaper that has been eoftenecd by the bands to do 
so. Take care not to allow the powder to seettorarom: i 
the rapm, as it will if {t is not gathered up in paper oF 
chamois skin while it is heing rubbed cf. Regwuar 
glaziers always polish window glssa with whitening. De 
not use strong ammonia tn waehing windows, ae it will 
= . mist on the glass which it will be difficult to 

© off. 


G. B.--Britain exercises something muc2 more direct 
than mere suzerainty over Now Z-aland, Australia, and 
other colonies ; she has, in fact, a direct voice in the 

overnment of these countries, a rowresentative of the 

acen or Government acting as Governor ig every 
colony, presiding over the Council, and having a power 
of veto over Acts; then the British Government, as is 
now shown in South Africa, is responsible for the 
defence of the colonies ; troops must be sent from the 
mother country to occupy the first line of defence, 
either {n repelling invaders like the Boers, or attacking 
assailants. 


Rovex.—-No doubt travel is a dealtabls thing for al? 
oung people when it isgone aboutin a wise war; it 
ens the mind ; the individual who has seen about 
in right directions sees enough to lift him above having 
too high a conceit of himself ; ho realises that he is afcer 
all not so big as he thonght he was; but to co about in 
such @ Way as you s ggeat, is to embark upon an arti- 
ficial life; to see the world in a atate of con+tont 
effervescence and acquire unsettied habita ; it would be 
quite impossible for sou ever to settle down again to 
“life amang your atn folk” if once you became 
thoroughly imbued with the roving spirit. 


Lover or tue “ Lonton Reaper."—The usual wap 
to extract the perfume of flowers is to gather the 
flowers and put them in the sun im pans; cover 
them with sweet cil, uneaited butter, or purified 
lard. Add fresh rose leaves or other blooms to 
the grease every day. When it has become saturated 
with the perfume, jput the oil or grease into a bottle 
and fiJl the bottle with alcohol or sptrits of wine, which 
wiil eat up the grease but spare the porfume. Lateiy 
ft has been found that odours can be extracted by 
immersing the flowers in puro water, and atterward 
— the perfume from the water by means of 
ether. 


Rovon Dianowy.—A large number of diamonds are 
white, though a clear, colourless traneparent stone te 
rarer than might be supposed. Besides white d!amoncs 
there are red, blue, green, yellow, brown, black and 
pink ones. Heat often chauges the colovr and after 
awhile the acquired hue becomes permaucut. Yellow 

onda, perhaps, afford the greatest variety of 
shades. If the gem has a rose-coloured tint it {a ver 
valuable, while red tints, surpassing ths ruby, anc 
considered the most beautiful of all precious gems, are 
exceedingly rare. A black diaménd is nearly as scarce 
agsared one. Biue diamonds rauk next to red ones in 
variety and beauty. 


Betry.—Sllce a sound hearted whito cabbage and a 
white beetroot, divide a cauliflower into emall branches, 
and take a few gherkins and kidney beane. Lay ald 
vegetab!es in a sieve, scatter them with +«.'t, and expose 
to the sun for four days. By thia time the water will 
be extracted from them. Then lay them in a stoneware 
jar, scattering mustard seod freely over thom. To each 
galion of best vinegar add one ounce avd a hal! o 
turmeric and three ounces of sliced garlic. Boil) all 
together, and while the l’qucr fs still hit pour it over 
the ba near Let therm remain for ten days or a 
fortnight near the fire, the top of the jar closely covered 
with paper ; by this time they will have become quite 
yellow, and have taken up 4 large quantity of vinegar. 
Then boil three quarts of white wine vinegar with one 
ounce and a halt of white pepper, ove ounce end a half 
of mace, and half aa ounce each of nutmegs, clover, and 
long peppér for ten minutes. Skim well, and pour over 
the pickles, Tie the jar down tightly with bladder. 








Tux Lorpow Reaper can be sent to any part of the 
world, post-free, Three-halfpence Weekly ; or Quarterly, 
One & ng and Eightpence. The yearly subscription 
for the Monthly Part, including Christwas Part, ip 
Hight Shillings and Eighpence, post-free. , 


Aw Back Nowarrs, Parts and Youruss are tm 
print, and may be had of any Booksellérs. 


NOTICE.—Part 466 is Now Ready, price Sixpence, 
post free Eightpence. Also Vol LAAIII., bound ia 
cloth, 49, 6d. 


Tux INDEX ro Vou, LXXIII. fs now Ready; Price 
One Penny, post-free, Three-Halfpence, 


Act Letrers TO Be ApDREsseD TO THE EprTon 
or Tax Lonpon Reaprs, 26, Catherine Street, Strand, 


vg cannot undertake to return rejected mant 
> 
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orry to trouble you, 


but to be forewarned is to be forearmed. 


The general public 
are hereby warned, if an effort is made by any retailer to induce them to take 
any other remedy when BEECHAM’S PILLS have been asked for, that 


The article offered as a substitute 


invariably carries more profit, and will not give the same satisfaction to the purchaser. 


BEECHAM’ PILLS 


» ~~ + 
— 


-— The of all opposition, are to-day more popular than ever. The fact 


is, they recommend themselves. 
WORLD'S 


Medicine /Reader! buy what you 
aad want 


into buying what you do not want. 


Avoid all experiments 


with unknown so-called remedies, but adhere to BEECHAM’S PILLS, the 
bridge which has no doubt already carried you over many an anxious time. 


In every minute particular 


BEECHAM’S PILLS are always the same, being scrupulously mixed under 


the same supervision, and made of the best drugs procurable, with the most 
excellent machinery. 


The manufactory at 
St. Helens 


is a model of system and cleanliness, and the care bestowed 


on their manufacture ensure BEECHAM’S PILLS 
being always reliabie. 
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have been before the public for over fifty years, and, in spite 


when you want, and where you want, and do not be persuaded 
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